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TO  THE 


READE  R. 

N'OT  to  cheat  thee  with  a  Preface  inftead  of  a  Booi nor 
Make  this  Brat  of  my  own  Brain  fitch  a  Rickety  Crea - 
ture,  as  to  have  its  Head  bigger  than  all  the  reft  of  the 
Body ,  both  Middle  -and  t'other  end }  1  11  only  difpatch  a  little  ne~ 
cejjary  bufinefs ,  and  then  Gentlemen  ftep  in  and  take  your  Places  *• 
Or  to  be  a  little  More  Heroical ,  the  Mufick^has  played  the  Ufl  time , 
the  Candles  are  all  Snuffed,  and  the  Curtain  is  juft  about  to  be  drawn 

up. - Know  ye,  firfl  and  for  emoft,  that  the  Name  of  this  following 

Play  relates  to  another  part  yet  to  come  ,  which  will  more  fignally 
fill  the  Title  3  though  this  has  enough  of  the  Koyal  Voyage  in  it  to 
make  that  good  and  proper  in  this ,  as  well  as  the  other.  The  Con- 
queft  of  Granada  is  only  begun  in  the  firfl  part,  nay ,  no  more  than 
the  Siege  ont ,  yet  the  propriety  of  the  Title  none  ever  queftioned  to 
that  part  as  well  as  the  other . 

The  next  thing  Tm  to  do  you  ,  to  wit ,  is ,  that  the  End  of  thii 
Play  is  chiefly  to  expofe  the  Perfidious ,  Bafi,  Cowardly ,  Bloody  Na¬ 
ture  of  the  Irifh  ,  both  in  this  and  all  paft  Ages ,  efpecially  to  give 
as  lively  a  Scheme  as  will  confift  with  what's  paft ,  Jo  far  of  the  worfe 
than  Heathenijh  Barbarities  committed  by  them  on  their  Peaceable 
Britijh  Neighbours ,  in  that  Bloody  and  Deteftable  Majfacre  and 
Rebellion  of  Forty  One,  which  will  make  the  Nation  ftink 1  as  long 
as  there's  one  Bog  or  Bog-trotter  left  in  it. 

Wherein ,  though  every  one  knows  this  way  of  Writing  al¬ 
lows  great  Liberty  3  1  proteft  ' twas  impojjible  to  invent  more  dread¬ 
ful  things  than  1  found  ready  to  my  Hand  3  nay  ficarce  could  a  [ingle 
circum fiance  be  any  where  added  to  fit  their  Murders  in  a  better 

Light , 


....  The  Preface.  - 

Lights  tie  Inflances  them  [elves  ,  as  Hifiory  gives  ’em,  being  fitch 
glaring  ones ,  that  Hell- Fire  itfelf  could  fcarce  wake  'em  brighter. 
Nor  even  here  have  I  taken  any  thing  {for  granted ,  though  there’s  fa 
witch  abundant  Evidence  of  the  truth  of  all  here  ajferted ,  even  from 
the  acknowledgment  of  fome  more  ingenuous  among  'em  ,  Beling, 
Walih,  &c.  of  their  own  Writers ,  and  from  the  Pride  and  glory 
which  others  of  them  take  in  relating  what  then  happened £  inflead 
of  tkofe  few  Hundred  Thoufands  Murder'd ,  only  wijhing  that  All 
had  gon  the  fame  way  $  but  dropping  that  advantage ,  have  confined 
my  fdf  even  to  the  Chajlnefs  of  an  Hiflorian,  examining  Its  the 
Header  will  find ,  all  the  material  Qbje&ions  thofe  wicked  People 
can  make  to  our  Accufations  ,  and  all  thofe  thin  Excufes  where - 
with  they  generally  impofe  upon  the  Ignorant ,  and  in  vain  en¬ 
deavour  to  palliate  their  unheard  of  Inhumanities .  I  am  confident  I 
haze  herein  done  'em  Jufiice ,  and  urged  their  Arguments  as  far 
and  as  home ,  perhaps  clofer ,  than  any  of  them  could  have  done  for 
themfelves .  And  if  1  have  made  one  Exception  from  the  general 
Rule ,  and  introduced  one  Irifhman  amongfi  'em  all ,  brave  and  hc- 
nefi  (as  far  as  his  Cauje  would  let  him  be,)  to  foil  the  refi  5  if  1 
have  gone  a  little  beyond  the  Pale ,  and  left  Truth  behind  me,  'tis  a 
pardonable  faulty  and  the  more  eafily ,  becaufe  perhaps  it  mayn't  be  fa 
common  to  err  on  the  fide  of  Good-nature.  In  his  Char  alder  it’s 
indeed  defigned  to  Jhew  that  there  may  pojfibly  be  fame  Individuals 
among  'em  better  than  the  refi  of  the  Nation.— In  that  of  all  the 
refi)  that  if  fuch  a  thing  happens ,  His  but  a  chance ,  and  wont  often 
be  brought  into  Example  by  the  others.  After  all ,  let  any  Man  take 
the  pains  but  to  read  the  Irifh  Hifiories ,  Foreigners  as  well  as  others , 
nay  their  own  too ,  if  he  has  any  patience,  into  the  bargain ,  and  if  he 
does  not  confefs  that  1  have  not ,  nay  cannot  mifreprefent  the  Irifh, 
when  I  fpeak^  anything  ill  of  'em ,  I'll  be  content  to  be  fent  over  in¬ 
to  that  blejfed  Ifland  ,  and  live  there  ’ till  Eve  forgot  my  Mother 
Tongue ,  and  grow  as  Irifh  as  O  Hanlan*s,  &c)  as  their  mannerly 
Proverb  has  it.) 

TLo  on  t'other  fide ,  fo  far  is  this  piece  from  any  Reflexion  on  the 
Britifl)  there ,  that  one  main  end  thereof  is  to  give  'em  their  due  En¬ 
comiums,  and  jufl  Honour . 

In 


The  Prefaced 

In  ordet  whereuHio^lhe  principal  brave  Actions  performed  by  then. P 
ot  the  wonder  of  the  World ,  and  confufion  of  their  Enemies ,  under 
all  apparent  disadvantages  imaginable ,  Treachery  of  fome ,  Cowar-- 
dife  of  others,  want  of  Neceffaries ,  a  numerous  well-provided  Ar¬ 
my  prejjing  againfi  ’em,  are  not  (as  many  as  could  be  handfomly 
brought  in  here)  negle&ed ,  tho  the  Hifiorical  order ,  unnecejfary 
here ,  perhaps  not  obf  irved. 

For  the  manner  in  which  thofe  actions  are  introduced  ,  His  done 
the  moft  inoffenfively  that  could  be  pojjibly  contrived  5  —  ’tis  out  of 
choice  that  1  have  named  no  Pcrfons ,  unlefs  of  the  Enemies  fide, 
— As  all  fiared  in  the  Danger  ,  fo  let  'em  all  in  the  Glory what¬ 
ever  parties  there  might  then  be ,  or  are  fince ,  there  pall  be  none 
.  in  this  Play ,  but  Englifb  and  Irifh. 

That  the  defirable  work^  of  their  entire  Conquejl  may  foon  be  ac- 
compliped ,  which  d#  Europe  as  well  as  England  groans  for ,  the 
Second  part  of  this  Drama  really  aided ,  and  our  glorious  King 
William  there  conquering  all  our  Enemies  ,  I  am  fure  every  honefi 
Man  wipes  as  heartily  as  Idoj  — for  thofe  who  hope  the  contrary ,  tho * 
their  own  Countries ,  Europe*/,  and  Religions  implacable  Enemies , 
Id  wip  'em  no  greater  plague ,  than  pojfejfed  with  all  the  Rage ,  Ma¬ 
lice ,  and  defeated  defperate  Wickgdnejs  of  an  Irifi-man ,  to  fiand 
by  and  fee  our  great  victorious  Prince  enter  Triumphantly  into  his 
Royal  City  of  Dublin,  —  which  a  few  Weeks  may  in  all  fair  pro¬ 
bability  produce ,  and  a  few  [more  the  Second  Part  of  the  Royal 
Voyage,  or  Irifh  Expedition. 
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iftop&i  t  Or, 

But  never  fhall  we  her  fair  Spring  reftore. 

As  pure  and  limpid  as  it  was  before, 

Unlefs  we  hollow  the  polluted  Flood, 

And  purge  out  Heretick-Stains  with  Hereticks  Blood. 

Prim.  The  very  thought  does  my  chill  Age  renew, 

And  almoft  make  Armagh  a  Souldier  too. 

Porter/doxvnl  that  happy  Day  is  paft  $ 

Grief  ft  ays  too  long,  and  P  leaf  ire  runs  too  faft  : 

I  law,  and  ’twas  a  wifht,  a  welcome  fight 

As e’er  was  (hewn :  By  Heavens  bright  burning  Light* 

I  few  the  wandring  Flood  new- Blacken’d  o*er. 

And  fhoals  of  Bodies  wafhed  down  the  (hore, 

Wjiilft  frefh  Supplies  (till  o’er  the  Breach  were  thrown, 

Till  there  at  laft  was  hardly  room  to  drown. 

Afd^r.And  thinks  your  Grace  this  was  a  fight  fo  proper. 
For  one  whofe  Chara&er  fhou’d  be  Compaffion, 

Pity,  and  Love,  all  like  our  mighty  Maker  > 

1,  though  long  fteel’d  in  Camps,  and  drench’d  in  War, 
To  Execution  us’d,  and  Blood,  and  Carnage, 

("Fatal  Effects  of  neceflary  Cruelty^ 

1  rather JJiou’dhave  wiQfd  to  have  given  the  Lives 
To  all  thole  Wretches,  though  at  the  expence 
Even  of  my  own. 

Prim .  - — - Are  you  a  Catholick? 

/  Maccar.  Yes,  and  will  die  one.  - But  cou’d /believe 

That  my  Religion  taught  the  fame  that  you  do, 

1  rather  wou’d  turn  Heretick,Turk,  or  Pagan, 

Than  be  fo  one  hour  longer. 

P rim.  Scarce  can  theftupid  Ignorance  excufe  you 
A  Heretick  himfelf  could  fay  no  more. 

Hath  not  the  facred  Lateran  Council  made  it 
An  Article  as  needful  to  Salvation, 

As  any  of  the  Creed ,  That  this  curd:  Fry, 

Rebels  to  Holy  Church ,  fh©u*d  bedeftroy’d 
By  Fire  and  Sword,  or  any  other  way, 

Wherever  tiiey’r  found,  like  other  Beafts  of  Prey  } 
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®)C  Cfpelntien,' 

While  that  of  Conflance  makes  this  other  eafie. 

And  bids  us  keep  no  Faith  with  thofe  that  have  none  : 

A  pious,  neceflary,  ufeful,  comfortable  Dodfcrine  ! 

You  are  a  Souldier — Tis  a  Stratagem  : 

Thofe  (till  in  War  are  lawful - *And  I'll  tell  you 

Once  more,  Ifrhis  you  know  not,  Sir,  you’r  guilty 
Of  Ignorance  inexcufable — Why  ’tis 
The  very  Cement  of  the  C  A  7J  S  fi,  the  Blood,  the  Life 
Of  Holy  Mother :  (Yet  you  are  to  learn 

Your  Catechife.J - ’Tis  what  her  eldeft  Son 

Has  pra&iled  many  Years,  See  how  he’s  bleft. 

How  all  fucceeds.  and  he  fpeaks  Fate  in  Europe . 

If  this  you  know,  as  how  can  you  be  ignorant 
Of  what  each  Catholick,  efpecially 
Each  IRIS H-Man  fucks  with  his  firft-drawn  Milk. 
(Whoever  here  of  all  your  Country-men, 

Befides  that  falfe  Apoftate  Wretch  Clanrickard , 

Was  guilty  known,  of  fuch  an  eafie  MeannefsJ 
Repent,  or  elfe  expedf:  the  Church's  CURSE. 

The  heavy  Doom  that  waits,  for  by  her  Laws 
Your  ipfo  fatto  Excommunicate. 

Tyrcon,  My  Lord,  ’tis  not  a  time  for  thefe  Difcourfes : 
Though  his  weak  Confidence  cannot  yet  digeft 
Such  manly  Food,  we  know  he’s  firm  to  th*  Caufe  ; 

Brave !  and  wou’d  freely  lofe  a  Life  i’th’  Quarrel: 

Rather  let’s  thinks  and,  with  united  Councels, 

Confider  what  we’ve  done,  and  where  we  are. 

Nug.  ThinhJ  What  have  we  to  think  of?  Firft  let’s  adf  5 
’Tis  time  enough  to  thinks  when  that  is  done : 

’Tis  a  plain  Imposition  on  our  Natives, 

To  fall  on  fuch  urrneceffary  Work : 

We  have  an  Hundred  Thoufand  Men  in  Arms  5 
None  but  the  wretched  Relies  of  Rebellion, 

That  dare  withftand  us  here  :  Let’s  o’er  to  England, 

That  golden  Land,  where  Palms  and  Laurels  wait  us, 
Delicious  Murthers,  and  fweet  Maffacres : 

B  2 


Hang, 


4  of> 

Hang,  D  own.  Stab,  Bn w,  B'o;l,  E  a ,  Damn  our  proud  Conqueror^  • 
A hag.  Thar  wi})  do  well  3  ’cisexcellently  motion’d  5 
What  hr.-ve  Milefan  vvou’ci  not  flake  his  Soul 
On  the  Di  fign  ?  But  fit  ft  let’s  clear  our  own, 

Ere  ue  attempt  on  others  Lands.  Thofe  Relies 
You  talk  of,  are  like  Vipers  Spawn,  if  not 
Crufbt  fpeedily,  in  time  they’ll  grow  too  fturdy. 

And  lend  their  Venome  biffing  o’er  the  Jfl'and  : 

Fir  ft  fend  fairlf 7 or  ds,  good  Terms  ,fiveet<  homed  Proffers , 

( Which  we  know  how  to  keep)  clear  once  the  Norths 
Derry ,  and  lnniskiiling,  all’s  our  own: 

Give  ’em  what  Articles  they  pleafe  themfeives, 

Promifes  coft  not  much  5  they  may  believe 5 

The  Engh) Z?  all  are  kind-believing  FOOLS,  r- 

Or  now  had  been  our  Mailers  :  If  this  takes, 

We  have  our  Men,  and  vain  Expence  of  Bloody 
For  better  Purpofts. 

1.  hijh  Lord.  Wou’d  that  were  over 5 
Td  be  content,  con’d  we  fecure  our  own  3 
Nor  ever  much  ambrtion’d  Foreign  Conquefts  2: 

The  Englifi  fooner  Cheated  arc,  than  Beaten  3 
Wemuftexped  a  formidable  Army  rT" 

Shortly  in  our  Bowels :  Though  their  Hands.  ; 

Are  railing  long,  they  generally  fall  heavy. 

2  .Lord.  My  Lord,  J  muft  entirely  join  with  you  3 
We  owe  our  Safety  to  their  Eajinefs  ; 

Had  they  not  kindly  thought  we  wou’d  come  over,. 

And  yield  the  Sword,  entreating  they’d  accept 
That, and  our  Lives,  we  fcarechad  now  been  talking 
How  we  ffiou’d  conquer  them  :  And,  to  fay  truth. 

That  was  a  Mafter- piece  of  lrijh  Cunning*  ...  'y 

To  drill  ’em  on  with  Promifes  and  Oaths 
Of  free  fubmiffion,  when  they’d  pleafe  to  take  it, 

Till  we  were  able  to  laugh  at  ’em,  and 
Ddpife  their  Threatnings.  1  own  ’twas  juftly  managed. 


And 
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Clje  cErpcittton, 

And  very  pleafantly  was  that  fine  Fool 
Entrapt,  who  promis’d  Englandfuch  Succefs, 

Such  Mountains  of  Foreign  Hopes  from  Secret  Treaties, 
The  end  too  crown'd  the  Work :  When  he  perceiv’d 
We  were  not  quite  fb  good  to  keep  our  Words 
The  Generous  Fool  difpatch’d  himfelf  for  Shame, 

To  be  out-witted  by  an  Irifi  Man : 

And  heartily  I  wifh,  as  any  here. 

The  Frolick  would  go  round,  till  we  pofTefs’d 
Their  Vacant  Hives,  without  the  toyl  of  Firing 
The  Drones  away*  (tho’  then  we  loft  the  Pleafure 
Of  Killing,  and  the  Lechery  of  Murder 
But  Since  they  won’t  go  on  in  a  good  Work, 

We  mutt  take  Care  to  keep  fecure,  by  force , 

What  we  by  Art  have  won ,  Firft,  clear  thofe  Garrifonsj 
(Talk’d of,  perhaps,  more  eafily  then  done,) 

Secure  the  Country  next  from  Rapparees, 

Who  elfe  will  foon  deftroy  the  breed  of  Cattle, 

And  bring  a  Famine,  fpite  of  all  our  plenty  , 

That  done,  a  Mag3zeen  of  Arms  fufficienr, 

Provifion  too,  againff  what  cafually 
May  happen,  and  that  certain  Defolation 
Armies  and  War  bring  with  ’em,  then  we  may 
Think  on  the  other  Proje&s. 

Prim .  A  Curfe  on  this  Luke- warmnefs,  in  the  Caufe3 
It  ruines  all,  Was’t  not  thefe  Noble  Lords, 

Thefe  Valiant  Heroes,  who  (in  Council  J  prefled 
To  have  the  Prince  Proclaim’d  ? 

i ft.  L.  Yes,  and  we  judged. 

We  then  had  Pveafbn^  had  not  firffc  the  King 
Both  quitted  England,  and  obliged  his  Subjects, 

Armies,  Commanders,  Officers  and  Garrifons, 

To  yield  to  Orange  ?  Did  not  a  Pure  Friend 
(As  fome  we  ftill  have  there)  fend  us  a  Pacquet, 
Advifing  this,  and  his  departure  following, 


s  ©je  :  Or, 

We  knew  not  where?  Shou’dallhavcbeenexpofed 
To  a  Head-ftrong,  Wild,  Ungovernable  Rabble  ? 

Tyre .  No  more  my  Lords,  the  Cafe  is  alter’d  fince, 

And  we  have  Arms  from  France, whofe  generous  Prince, 

Delight  of  all  Mankind,  with  pious  Care, 

Our  Pvoyal  Pvefuge  has  welcom’d  there  :  / 

Strong  Succours  thence  we  wait,  nor  fiiall  we  fail. 

The  Catholick  Caufe,  with  them,  muft  needs  prevail  , 

The  while,  my  Lords,  we  all  muft  reft  content, 

The  Fate  of  War^here’s  nothing  can  prevent  ; 

Diforders  make  the  Souldiers  brave  and  bold. 

You  break  him  if  too  dole  the  Reins  yoihold; 

Bdides,  our  Troops  on  nothing  elfe  can  live , 

But  what  our  vanquifh’d  Slaves  Eftates  can  give; 

When  they  are  humbled,  and  their  ftock  brought  low ;  ) 

For  theirs,  we  need  not  doubt,  the  firft  will  go,  > 

'Twili  then,  be  time,  my  Lords!  to  think  on  you.  j 
Be  you,  and  your  Eftates,  our  chiefeft  Care, 

On  pain  of  Death  they  (hall  your  Fields  forbear; 

But  firft,  the  Northern  Rebels  let’s  fubdue, 

At  Derry ,  and  at  In nis killing  too  ; 

The  Firft  your  Lot  [to  Hantilt.~\  The  Second  fall  to  you,  jjo  Mad] 
Hamilt.  My  Lord  I  doubt  not,  fpeedily  to  give 
A  better  Account  of  them,  then  ere  to  England 
Of  my  Wife  Errand  hither;  nor  was  ought 
Loft,  by  my  not  returning,  but  my  Word, 

A  few  loofe  Vows,  perhap  an  Oath  or  Two, 

And  Airy  Honour  pawn’d ;  let  ’em  make  much  on’t, 

And  feize  thofe  precious  Pledges  for  my  ftay. 

While  with  this  Sword,  I  th’ Obligation  pay  5 
And  haften  to  my  welcome  Charge,  away. 

Exit  Hamilton. 

Mac .  I  cannot  promife  much,  our  Troops  are  raw, 

Have  (een  no  Enemy,  if  Difciplin’d 
For  a  few  Months,  yet  grown  by  their  late  Freedom 
Glaggard  and  Wild,  Unruly,  Carelds,  Vain; 


The 


7 


%\>z  3Irify  GjppeWtiotr; 

The  Enemy  Defperate,  Numerous,  Firm  and  Hearty  5 
But  what  I  can  perform,  in  Ad  or  Council, 

Whether  by  Expedition  or  Surprize, 

If  they  too  heedlefs,  as  they  often  are  5 
Or  by  fair  fighting,  if  they  ftand  the  Field  5 
Or  formal  Siege,  if  they  ftill  keep  the  Town, 

I  will  attempt,  and  do,  if  Fate  play  fair, 

Or  leave  my  Life  behind. 

Tyre  on.  We  know  you  Sir, 

Your  Courage  and  your  Condud,  take  the  beft 
OF  all  our  Troops  5  proceed,  fuccefs  attend  you, 

While  we  go  order  your  Difpatch,  and  fend 
Once  more  to  th’  Rebels,  if  fair  means  avail, 

Andfaveour  Troubles,  and  their  ownDeftrudion. 

Exeunt  Omnes , 


ACT.  I.  SCENE,  II. 

[ Enter  Irilh  Rabble,  Men,  Woman  and  Children^  the  Men  with  Swords 
and  Clubs ,  the  Women  with  Sk<enes->  the  Children  with  wooden  Swords 
and  Knives.  A  Piper  before  'em  (  as  was  their  ufualCufiom )  with  a 
Prey  Black  and  (mail  Cattle,  which  they  had  robbed  the  Engiifh  of) 

1 jl  otti  Rabble.']  Rare  times,  by  Saint  Patrick  the  beft  that  Tre- 
land  ever  fa w,  by  my  Soul  Joy  5  why  who  wou’d  be  at  the  Trouble 
to  raife  and  breed  Cattle  of  their  own,  when  the  Heretic 4  Dogs  can 
do’t  to  our  Hands,  without  any  pain  ? 

2. - Right  Neighbour  Teague  $  and  befides  they  are  all  our  Te¬ 

nant  s>  not  we  Theirs  5  for  1  heard  Father  Dominic^  our  Prieft,  make 
a  Swear,  that  this  was  all  our  Country,  Five  Thoufand  Years  before 
the  New-Moon  was  made,  and  theEngliflj  Thieves  never  came  hither 

to  rob  us  of  our  own  till  the  next  Year  after  the  Flood  was  over. 

\  .  . 
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Wefl,  See  what  his  to  have  Learning)  they  mud  talk 
what  they  will,  but  if  1  know  anything,  there’s  nek  a  Clergy,  in 
Chriftendom  to  compare  with  the  Lift,  only  the  Truth  is,  they 
do  lead  a  ft  ray  a  Chetfe,  or  a  Flitch  of  Bacon,  now  and  then.,  and 
fometitnes  the  Bottle  of  Ujquebagh  ftraggles  after  it.  But  all  that’s 
as  eaitly  forgiven  as  they  do  us,  fince  they  have  fo  kindly  p rov’d  the 
Lawfulness  and  Ncceffity  of  out  plundering  the  Evglifh,  their  Snacks 
always  referved  and  reafon  good. 

4.  — —  But  to  fee  how  ftubborn  and  impudent  fome  of  thefePro- 
teftant  Devils  are)  1  went  to  one  of  ’em  that  had  been  once  my  Ma¬ 
iler,  (tho*  now  the  Cafe  is  alter’d' %  and  bid  him  give  me  a  Cow  ) 
7  the  impudent  Rafcal  denied  it  to  m  Face,  which  fo  much  provok'd 
me,  as  well  it  might,,  I  had  (luck  my  Skene  in  his  Guts,  had  not  fome 
other  of  his  Crew  hind  red  me.  who  are  all  fince  fkd  together,  to 
the  Northern  Rebels,  where  /hope,  fhortly,  to  have  the  hanging  of 
Two  or  Three  Dozen  of ’em. 

1. - They  are  e’n  too  kindly  ufed,  thatmakes’em  fbmalepert, 

what  would  they  be  Angels  }  Would  they  have  more  than  their  Lives? 
Unconfcionabie  Dogs )  their-  Brains  defeived  to  be  knock’d  out  if 
’twere  for  no  other  Reafon. 

2  - Ay,  Thai’s  the  only  way,  after  all.  Ah  Neighbours/  hacf 

you  feen,  but  what  I  ha’  feen)  we  have  made  fome  fpott  on’t  for¬ 
merly,  but  now  this  Foolifh  pity  fpoilsall.  /f  you  had  but  heard 
how  the  Hereticks  yelp’d,  when  we  burnt  a  Hundred  of  them  in  a 
Houfe  together.  Oh  !  /  cou’d  have  humour’d  it  to  the  Life  then) 
but  now  / grow  hoarfe,  and  have  almoft  forgot  it)  /remember  there 
was  one  fprawling  Brat,  of  a  Year  or  Two  Old,  that  the  Mother  on’t, 
or  fome  body,  had  thruft  out  to  fave  itsLife  )  but  how  we  all  laugh’d 
when  one  of  our  Company  Buck  it  a  top  of  his  Pike,  to  fee  the  little 
Baftard  fprawl  about  with  his -Legs  and  Arms,  till  he  pitch’d  it  over 
again  into  the  Fire,  and  made  an  end  on’t. 

3  _ What’s  that  to  the  Invention  of  my  Old  Grand-Mother, 

reft  her  Soul,  tho  her  Body  was  hang’d  fork:  My  Father  had  ripp’d 
up  Two  or  Three  fat  Perfons  Bellies,  and  the  good  Caving  Creature, 
finding  they  tallowed  well,. took  out  their  Greafe,  and  made  Can¬ 
dles  of  it :  But  never  was  a  pkafanter  fight,  than  to  fee  how  it  dripp’d 

in 
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in  the  Candle- Kick,  as  if  they  had  been  fweating  at  it  in  their  Put- 
pit  agen. 

5 — •  That  was  nothing  neither,  to  what  work  we  made  with 
one  of  ’em}  we  ripp’d  up  his  Belly,  and  tied  one  end  of  his  fmall 
Guts  to  a  Tree,  driving  him  round  till  he  had  pull’d  ’em  all  out,  and 
then  knock’d  him  oW  Head,  and  with  our  common  Farewel5  tho’ 
to  good  for  ’em,  lent  his  Soul  to  the  Devil. 

2,  — *Ha,  ha,  ha!  That  was  pretty  well}  but  I  think  our  Town 
was  even  with  you}  we  had  kill’d  about  Twenty,  or  fome  fuch 
fmall  Bufinefs,  of  Englijh  Whores,  and  afterwards  finding  one  of  their 
Brats,  in  a  Cradle,  bawling  for  Meat,  took  it  out,  and  put  it  to  the 
Breaft  of  the  dead  Jade  his  Mother,  bidding  the  young  Baftard  fuck 
if’t  had  any  mind  to’t,  and  there  left  it  for  the  Dogs  to  eat  them  to¬ 
gether. 

4. - -  AH  in  good  time,  we  may  yet  ferve  ’em  the  fame  fawce. 

In  the  mean  while,  let’s  be  reveng’d  on  any  thing  that  belongs  to 
their  Country.  Their  Lubberly  Breed  of  Black- Cattle  here,  what 
fhali  we  do  with  ’em  all  >  We’ll  find  fome  way  or  other  to  torment, 
as  well  as  get  rid  of  ’em,  and  they’ll  have  little  Caufe  to  complain, 
that  are  ufed  as  well  as  their  Matters. 

2.  —  Let’s  ferve  ’em  as  we  did  the  Fellow,  I  told  you  of,  Tie 
’em  to  a  Stake,  and  cut  off  pieces  of  their  Fletti  alive }  by  this  we 
fhali  have  the  double  Pleafure  of  tormenting  ’em,  and  feeing  how 
finely  they’ll  dance  and  roar  to  make  us  Mufick* 

1.  — •  By  Saint  Pantrick ,  but  that  be  a  very  good  way,  Joy! 
Agreed }  all  Hands  to  work  here.  What,  Do  thefe  hang  an  Arfe, 
and  pretend  to  be  Refra&ory,  as  well  as  their  Matters  ?  There, 
this  is  faft  enough :  Come,  —  Firft  let’s  have  a  Song,  and  then  fall 
on,  at  the  Word  of  Gommand. 

Q  They  Sing  an  lri(h  Song,  Dancing  round  a  fat  English  Ox,  ti¬ 
ed  to  a  Stake  }  and  as  (con  as  that  was  over,  fall  all  together  upon  it, 
cutting  out  pieces  of  them  alive,  and  broiling  it  upon  the  Coals.  In 
the  mean  while,  a  fmall  Party  of  Euglijh ,  furprize,  and  fall  upon  ’em  5 
on  which,  all  the  Rabble  fet  up  th elrijh  ell,  and  run  away  without 
linking  a  ftroke.  3 
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1.  Englijhman.  A  SouMefs  heap  of  Animals !  that  Nobler  Beaft 
They  here  torment,  has  infinite  more  Valour, 

Than  all  their  Rafcal  Nation,  piled  together. 

2.  - Are  thefe  the  Champions,  thefe  the  St  ii-  Cow  Heroes, 

Mulf  Conquer  England}  Sure  ’twould  be  a  Problem 

Well  worth  refolving  $  How  many  of  ’em 
Muft  go  to  killing  one  of  us :  I  fliou’d 
Be  flatter’d  to  efteem  my  Self  immortal, 

Had  I  a  Leaie  of  Life,  till  they  cou’d  take  if. 

3.  - Slaves  !  long-worn  Slaves,  and  Ten  times  baffled  Rebels, 

Were  one  poor  Englifi-ntan  (defign’d  by  Fate, 

By  Courage,  Earth,  and  Heaven  it  feif  their  Mailer  ) 

T$ed  to  a  Poll:,  as  this  poor  Beaft  before  us, 

Among  aThoufand  of  thofe Cut-Throat  Mongers 
Were  but  his  Face  uncover’d,  cou’d  they  fee  him 
See  but  their  Mafter,  fare  they  fcarce  dar’d  flab  him* 

I  queftion’d  if  the  Cowards  would  not  tremble, 

Until  their  bloody  Baggonets  forfook 
Their  Guilty  Hands* 

4.  —  No  Sir,  you  are  miftaken, 

Then  is  their  very  time  5  or  then  or  never 5 
Unlefs,  when  loaded  with  bafe  Multitude  5 
And  rather  prefs’d  ro  Death,  than  fairly  kill’d. 

They  can’t  to  much  asMurder  one  of  ours. 

O  they  are  bold  as  Lions,  rather  Wolves, 

When  they  on  helplefs  Women  light,  or  Children , 

Or  Men  unarm’d,  helplefs,  and  weak,  as  they. 

2.  —But  left  we  meet,  the  Fate  which  oft  has  happen’d; 

To  our  brave  Countrymen,  and  fall  a  Prey, 

Born  down  and  trodden  with  ingloriousNumbers} 

Let’s  cut  our  way  to  Derry ,  for  this  part 
O  th’  Country’s  all  their  own  5  but  there  ’tisfaid 
They  ftem  the  Tide,  already  fhut  the  Gate 
Again  ft  their  Troops. 

1.  - Fair  Fortune  ftill  attend  ’em, 

And  Crown  their  Courage  with  well  purchafed  Lawrels, 


Whilft 
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Whilft  (o  their  Succour,  and  our  own  we  flie, 
And  bravely  conquer,  or  as  bravely  die. 


[, Exeunt  Omnes' ] 


ACT  I.  SCENE  III. 


Enter  Tyrconnel,  the  Primate,  Cafhel,  Nugent,  N eagle. 


Neag.  How  tame  the  harmlefs  Sheep  convey ’dhimfelf 
To  a  fafe  Piifon  l  O  ’twas  a  wife  Meflage, 

To  ask  leave  tobeftow  fo  large  a  Kingdom, 

Almoft  for  lefs  than  asking.  Thoughtlels  Mountjoj/ , 

Whole  Embaffy,  no  doubr,  is  kindly  taken  5 
Thy  felf  for  more  Magnificence  and  Grandeur, 

In  higheft  State  art  lodg’d  at  the  Bajiile . 

Tyre.  Chiefly  to  you  we  owe  that  piece  of  Policy,  t 
Nor  (hall  it  fail  Reward :  He  need  not  fear 
A  kind  Reception,  when  fo  true  a  Friend 
As  Rice  goes  with  him  5  but  we  muft  have  News, 

The  Wind  (lands  fair  from  Brefi ,  and  they  muft  needs 
Be  long  ere  this  arriv’d. 

Cap.  Sure  the  very  Thoughts  of  our  admired,  adored,  trueGath.  K. 
Thus  honouring  this  lov’d  Country,  with  his  Prefence, 

Will  make  us  all  invincible. 

Brim.  Then  (hall  the  Rebels  know  what  *tis  to  affront  him, 

Tis  their  turn  now.  The  E nglip  are  the  Rebels, 

And  we  their  Rightful,  Loyal,  conquering  Mafters* 

Tyre .  And  have  a  Title  that’s  uncontroverted, 

A  Hundred  Thouland  Men  befides  the  King  5 
And  who  dares  call  him  Rebel  that  has  either 
Of  thefe  Two  Glorious  Helpers  to  his  Caufe? 

Cap.  The  very  Name  of  one  (o  much  belov’d, 

So  long  defired  by  all  our  Country-men, 
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And  juftly,  for  as  much  he  honours  them  - 

With  his  kind  Thoughts,  —  his  (ingle  Name  wou’d  do, 

Without  an  Army,  and  infpire  new  Courage  ; 

If  any  wanted  it- — ’twas  he  alone,  .  ;} 

Who  thro’  the  laft  fafte  dangerous  Trimming  Reign, 

Screen’d  eff  the  fury  of  the  Rebels  from  us  3 
Got  that  proud  Heretick,  imperious  Ormond, 

Oftner  than  once  remov’d.  T  was  he  who  found 
The  Treacherous  E(fex\  who  buoyed  up  the  Enghjb, 

And  their  decaying  Interefts  againft  us. 

He  found  him  out  at  laft,  fpite  of  his  Policy, 

And  did  reward  him  in  due  time  and  place. 

-—Rut  when  kind  Fate,  or  of  her  own  accord  3 
Or  jogg’d  by  fome  Officious  Catholick  Hand,  j 

Broke  Charles  his  Linfy- Wool  fey  Line  of  Life, 

When  our  bright  Star  afeended  his  Meridian, 

And  (hot  hh  Beams  from  London  to  our  Ifle, 

What  Loyal  Face  was  (een  without  a  fmile  ? 

Scarce  will  our  Joy,  or  Jufter,  be  or  more. 

When  with  his  Royal  Feet,  he  treads  our  Shore. 

Tyre.  Be  it  our  Care,  the  while  t’  amufe  the  People, 

Perfuade  ’em  he’s  arriv'd  already  her  3 
This  will  affright  the  Englifi,  if  they’d  ftir, 

And  raife  the  Courage  of  our  Country-men.  .  /■/ 

Were  we  not  Politicians,  things  exempt 
From  the  dull  common  road  of  Juft  and  Right, 

In  which  the  World  drudge  on  3  yet  our  Religion 
Permits,  nay,  does  encourage  fuch  a  Lye 
Asferves  the  Church,  and  that  no  doubt’s  wrapt  up 
Together,  with  our  Caufe,  and  ftands  or  falls, 

As  we  do  here. 

[Enter  Servants."]  A  Courier  wants  Admittance  to  yourExcellency. 
Tyrcon .  Go  fetch  him  in. 


Courier.  Thefe  from  Eerfailles ,  my  Lord,  fome  few  days  fince. 

[  Delivers  Letters From  the  Ring’s  Royal  Hand  I  did  receive  ’em. 


(SSppMtimi  ia 

Tjrcofj.  Say,  How  was  his  Reception  and  Attendance 
In  that  great  Court  ? 

Cour .  Magnificent  3nd  Royal } 

Shou’d  he  return  a  Conqueror  to  London, 

Scarcecou’d  the  Pomp  begreater.  Guards  were  fent 
To  attend  him  on  the  Road  5  a  fair  Pvetinue 
Of  young  Nobility  foon  found  to  wait  him  : 

And  when  he  came,  we  fcarce  knew  which  was  King. 

■Cajh.  were  any  Preparations  going  forward 
For  his  appearing  here? 

Cour.  All  that  was  poflible  * 

And  the  Great  LEWIS  fwore  to  all  his  Court, 

/f  any  wou'd  almoft  Oblige  their  Prince, 

Twou’d  be  by  waiting  on  the  ROTAL  EXILE, 

Vent’ring  their  Lives  on  one  joint  Stock  with  HIS. 

A  Squadron  was  equipp’d  at  Brefl ,  as  I 

Came  through  the  Harbour,  all  prepared,  and  ready 

To  attend  him  thither. 

Tyrcon .  His  Letter  (peaks  as  much  5  [Having  read  the  PacqueU 
Ere  this  time  he’s  embarked,  the  Wind  ftands  fair  5 
And  large  Supplies  of  Money,  and  of  Men, 

Will  with  him  foon  be  here,  (if  it  were  poflible) 

To  infpire  more  Life  into  our  vigorous  Caufe. 

Nug.  And  (hall  we  be  too  merciful  and  tender, 

And  mine  all  agen,  as  once  before  ? 

Prim.  Then  we  deferveto  fall  unpitied  too. 

Pointed  and  laugh’d  by  each  zealous  Catholick  , 

The  Scorn  of  every  Heretick  in  Europe  •. 

No,  had  good  Counfel  been  but  follow’d,  when 
We  laft  appeared  for  the  (ame  noble  Cuife. 

Had  thefe  who  fafely  then  adviled  jjfciU 

Been  hearken’d  to,  we’d  long  ere  this  been  Matters, 

And  Ireland  full  as  Catholick  as  Spain . 

But  O  this  eafie,  foolifti,  cruel  Pity ! 

This  Ague  of  Mankind,  far  worle  than  Fear! 

This  Palfie  of  the  Soul,  which  makes  it  tremble, 
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When  ought  that’s  Daring  calls  ir  out  to  aft!  * 

Others  there  were,  forfooth,  for  gentler  Methods 
for  Speedings  none  but  fuch  as  die  refift : . 

And  thus  the  Matter  hung,  Yill’twas  refolv’d 
All  fhou’d  be  Jeft  at  liberty  $  Or  kill. 

Or  fave  alive,  as  Bravery  or  Weaknefs 

Shou’d  prompt  'em  5  and  we  fince  have  felt  the  Event 5  * 

We  did  Our  Bnfinefs  by  not  doing  Theirs  ; 

The  fafer  wifer,  much  more  Catholick  Way, 

Hadjb  een  on  higheft  pain  of  Church’s  Thunder, 

Incurring  greater  Excommunication 

As  after  5  though  too  late  we  did  at  jf amcs-Toxvn, 

And  loon  blew  Mighty  Ormond  from  the  Kingdom  , 

Nor  valu’d  his  Commiftion  from  his  Matter, 

Since  both  were  Hereticks :  On  all  the  Pains 
Of  this  and  t’other  World, (for  both  do  well  together) 

To  have  forbid  all  Quarter,  Children,  Women, 

And  all  their  curfed  Brood  one  Sacrifice. 

Wc  now  have  one  Throw  more  5  if  that  we  lofe, 

Farewel  for  ever. 

Neag.  Stay  for  the  Bear’s  Skin  $ 

Secure  the  Dam,  or  we  ne’er  get  the  Cubs  : 

JDerrj/  and  Itwisfylling  once  our  own, 

Ail  is  fo  5  then  we  may  have  all  our  Wiihes. 

(Enter  Courier.')  Here  comes  a  Face  of  News ,  let’s  have  it  fpeedily. 

Cmr.  The  King  is  fafely  landed  at  Kingfaler 
And  comes  dire&ly  hither  :  All  the  Country 
Roll  after  him  :  We  ne’er  cou’d  want  Arms, 

Had  we  none  Lifted. 

Tjrcon.  Ring  the  Bells ,  let  Bonfires, 

Illuminations,  all  the  Expreftions  pofiible 
Of  Joy  be  made  ,  the  Conduit  fill  with  Claret, 

('Another  Liquor,  though  of  the  fame  Colour  _ 

Much  nobler  were)  Draw  up  the  the  Guards  in  readinefs^ 

Let  th’  Aldermen  be  ready  in  their  Robes. 

Com.  Tisdone  already  5  all  is  freely  done, 
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And  more,  as  I  came  by  and  told  the  News; 

For  very  Jcy,  the  Engli/h  Dogs  are  plunder’d 
Of  all  they  have  5  their  Houfes  Bonfires  made  , 

Well  if  they  Tcape  Themfelves. 

Prim.  ’Tis  rarely  well--* O  this  dear  pious  Rabble! 

Honed  plain-hearted  People  !  How  I  love  ’em! 

My  very  Soul  feems  of  a  piece  with  theirs ; 

Here’s  no  Difftmulation  5  that  I  hate  5 
No  mincing  o’er  the  Bufinels$  but  plain-dealing. 

Without  the  curft  Difguife  of  Policy, 

The  odious  luke-warm  Temper  dreffes  in. 

Cour.  As  he  in  lugheft  Pomp  part  through  Ktllkennfi 
The  Elegant  Recorder  made  a  Speech, 

Which  Tally  could  not  mend  5  fcarce  equal  it : 

I  have  a  Cop}?  here. 

Cafh.  Let’s  lee  it  immediately. 

Cafhel  Reads. 

May  it  pleafe  Tour  mofl  facred  Majefty, 

*  If  ever  Rain  was  welcome  to  the  thirfty  Earth,  the  Sun  to  frOr 
4  zen  Greenland,  or  Eonny- clabber  to  the  gaping  Jaws  of  an  hungry 
c  Irifi- man,  your  Majefty  is  welcome,  trebly  welcome,  to  this  your 
cLOY  AL  Kingdom.  5  T  would  be  time  vainly  fpent,  to  inform  a 
c  Per fon  (o  well  read,  fo  deeply  skill’d  in  Books  and  Hiftory, 
‘yourMajefty,  how  many  thoufand  thoufand  Years  your  Majefty’s 
1  Royal  Anceftors  have  Sway’d  the  Scepter  of  this  B lejfed  IJhncL  la 
4  the  thirty  three  thoulandth  Year,  it  was  precifely  of  Plato’s  great 
6  Circle,  when  your  Progenitors  hrft  landed  here,  as  we  find  atter 
*  fted  in  the  moll  Authentick  Chronicles  of  this  our  ancient  Nation  s 
4  Nor  was  it  many  Thoufands  after,  ere  we  made  a  Delcent  into 
4  Scotland)  routed  the  heretical  Kirk  there,  planted  by  Cain's  great 
6iGrandfon,  and  eftablilh’d  the  primitive  Catholick  Religion,  which 
4  has  remain’d  unto  this  day,  among  the  civil  Highlanders  there,  as 
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•  well  as  in  this  your  no  lefs  Accomplilhed  Kingdom.  We  mull  take 

•  lea  re  to  proteO,  We  can  hardly  be  lorry  that  the  rebellious  Here- 

•  ticks  of  your  Neighbour-Nation,  have  given  us  fo  fplcndid  an  cc- 

•  cafion  of  letting  your  Mijefty  fee  our  Loyalty,  and  they  fed  our 
«  our  Valour.  Now  is  the  time,  or  very  near  is  it  approaching, 

•  when  vour  rebellious  Exeter,  your  fanatical  Brifiol ,  your  treacbc- 
c  rous  Teik.  and  your  ungrateful  London ,  and  all  the  other  little 

•  Hamlets  there,  (liall  fiy  before  the  conquering  Arms  of  your  Loyal 
e  Dublin,  and  ever-renowned  Kilkenny ,  when  in  the  midft  of  the 

•  loud  Acclamations  of  the  heroical  IriJhj  and  Curfes  of  your  grovling 

•  Rebels,  we  re-feat  you  in  the  ancient  Throne ,  with  as  much  Glory 

•  as  ever  you  left  it.  ( Dixi . 

Prim .  Who  now  dares  fay  our  Country-men  are  Blockheads? 
Here  is  a  Speech  almoft  wo;th  Paradife.  ( Turning  to  Nugent. 
Scace  that,  my  Lord,  you  fpake  at  Council 
When  one  of  our  EmbafTadors  at  London , 

So  highly  admired,  that  as  I  oft  have  heard, 

The  very  Boys,  though  Spawn  of  Hcreticks, 

Ran  by  your  Coach,  and  clapt  you  as  you  went} 

Scarce  that  cou’d  this  exceed. 

Nugent .  My  Lord  I  own  it  .• 

And  more,  he  has  himfelf  out-done,  as  well 

As  we }  and  were  it  po(Iible3  done  right  , 

Unto  the  great  Occafion. 

Tyrcon.  We’ve  now  no  time  tofpend  in  fuch  Difcourfes  5 
The  King  himlelf  in  a  few  hours  fees  Dublin  : 

Each  moment  I  exptft  a  Poff  from  the  North  3 
And  cou’d  we  but  prefent  him  with  the  News, 

As  I  much  hope,  that  thofe  two  ftubborn  Towns, 

Are  in  our  hands,  ’twou’d  be  a  grateful  Welcome. 

Nug.  More  grateful  News  that  MefTenger  would  tell5 
Who  brought  Advice, 

That  they  and  all  within  ’em  funk  to  Hell. 


T-'  W  •- 
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ACT  II.  SCENE  I. 

1  N  N  I  S  K.  1  L  L  I  N  G. 

Enter  the  Governour ,  two  Collonels ,  Captains^  &c. 


r  N  o  w  for  our  Honour,  Country,  and  our  Lives, 


Governour.  t  _ 

And  more  than  all,  the  Proteftant  Religion. 

All  beckon  out  the  brave - this  World  and  t’other, 

Courage  and  Nature,  all  that’s  dear  and  facred, 

Both  warrant  and  oblige  Refinance  here. 

Be  Slaves  to  th’  Irijh ,  fuch  as  have  been  ours, 

Almoft  beyond  the  reach  of  Chronicle  ; 

So  long  ’till  kis  at  laft  as  much  their  Nature, 

As  Fallhood,  Cowardice  and  Cruelty ! 

So  long,  they  dare  not  fure  be  other  wife  ; 

And  ’twas  indeed  their  choice,  their  backs  were  made  fork, 
Their  Souls  juft  of  a  ftz.e  and  bore  that  fpoke  ’em 
What  they  have  (poke  themfelves  —  yet  when  we  found  ’em, 
(Call’d  over  by  themfelves  under  our  Henry  ) 

Bruitifhly  bafe  as  Nature  made  or  Hell 
Reform’d  ’em,  funk  in  fins  tbo  black  to  name. 

Murders  as  common  as  Adulteries, 

Incefts  or  Rapes - no  fence  of  juft  or  right. 

No  Law,  no  Faith,  no  Truth,  no  Manners  left. 

When  thus  we  found  ’em,  only  at  firft  content 
With  fome  few  Caftles  there,  we  thofe  reliev’d, 

Who  begg’d  our  aid,  and  peaceably  ftill  liv’d, 

’Till  what  fo  fair  we  bought  thev’d  have  retain  : 

With  Treachery,  Perj’ry,  Blood-ihed,  they  began, 

Nor  have  degenerated —  when  our  own  Defence 
Forc’d  us  to  Arms,  when  Strong  bow,  Courcy ,  Lacy, 

(  Only  two  mighty  Names )  i’th’  Chance  of  War, 

Obtain’d  whole  Counties  from  ’em,  or  indeed 

D  From 
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From  Wolves  and  Bogs,  and  Faftneifes  and  Woods ; 

A -id  our  great  Hmry  with  a  Royal  Army 
The  Conqueff  perfected  —  we  found  ’em  favage, 

But  left  ’em  Men - or  wou’d  at  Icaft  have  done  it, 

Had  they  confented,  as  they  feign’d  to  do. 

They  Hunk  and  ran,  and  truckled  to  their  Conqu’ror, 

They  kneel’d,  and  crouch'd,  and  fawn'd,  and  lickt  his  Feet. 
He  gave‘em  Life,  and  more,  he  gave  ‘em  Laws, 

Redeem'd  'em  from  themfelves  and  one  another, 

Whole  only  rule  before  was  Brutal  Force,  - 
And  when  they  all  had  fworn  perpetual  Fealty, 

Reflorcd  their  Countrey  better  than  before. 

i  .Coll  Oft  have  we  read  the  Story,  oft  have  wonder'd 
At  this  repeated  Treachery  and  Blood  ; 

Until  fo  oft  repeated,  ‘twas  no  wonder 
They  never  injur'd  us,  but  when  we  trufted 
To  their  good  Nature,  Vows,  or  flight- fpun  Oaths, 

Snapt  eafily  as  weak  JrachvC s  thred. 

2.  Coll,  ‘Tis  hard  that  thefe  at  lid  mud  be  our  Mailers - 

Nor  (hall  they  be,  while  we  have  Hands  or  Swords, 

Nay,  Teeth  or  Nails - (  weapons  to  fight  with  Beads  ) 

O  ‘tis  tranfporting  Pleafure  thus  to  dye, 

Rather  than  live  Slaves  to  the  infulting  Info. 

Governour .  Live  Slaves  to  th'  Info  !  if  fome  Angel  bid  us, 

I  fhou'd  make  bold  to  queftion  hts’CornmiiRon  ; 

Whom  by  fo  many  hundred  Skirmifhes, 

So  many  Battels  and  almod  new  Conqueds, 

Alter  their  vain,  their  fruitlefs  kind  Rebellions, 

By  which  their  Title  they  fo  judly  loft 
To  what  remain'd-  whom  we  lo  oft  have  broke, 

And  trod  their  fhibborn  necks  fo  oft  in  dull 
At  vaft  expence  of  Englifh  Coin  and  Blood, 

Infinitely  more  than  e're  the  Ifland's  worth, 

— Yet  Rill  our  fatal  Goodnefs  ruin'd  all, 

Forgiving  fader  than  they  could  offend, 

‘Till  now  we  feel  our  Kindnefs  and  their  Gntirude, 

Almolt  too  late - ~ 
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1  Coll.  And  yet  ’tis  not  fo  ftrange  for  Brutes  to  a& 

As  Nature  prompts  ’em,  bite,  and  lnarl,  and  ftruggle, 

And  gnaw  their  Chain  —  but  that  a  huma?7e  Creature , 

A  Man  Ihould  Brutifie  fo  much, 

To  learn  their  Manners,  eat  and  drink  like  they, 

And  yell,  and  rove,  and  Iport,  nay  couple  with  ’em, 

Till  they  defcend,  and  creep  in  the  fame  manner  \ 

’Tis  ftrange  indeed  * —  Yet  thus  and  worfe  do  thole 
Who  have  fo  long  bin  converfant  among  'em, 

Till  what  by  Meetings,  Intermarriages 
And  Golfippings,  they  grow  as  errand  Irijh, 

Stark  bruitilh,  mad,  wild  things  as  ever  howl’d 

O’re  a  dead  Carkafs - For  the  Wolves  and  they 

With  the  lame  Order,  lelf-fame  Ceremony 
And  Note,  and  Tune,  over  the  Dead  lament. 

Governour .  What  Death,  what  Punilbment  is  equal  to 
This  Sin,  this  Crime,  this  worfe  than  beftiality  ? 

- Bin  ’tis  too  loon  or  late  for  luch  a  Queftion, 

This  one  effort  they  make,  and  have  pufht  home, 

To  clear  the  land  of  their  not  wilh’d  Inftru&ors, 

And  be  as  barbarous  as  they  were  before. 

If  this  they  gain  not,  they  are  loft  for  ever, 

If  this  we  gain,  henceforth  ’tis  ours  for  ever. 

Tis  true,  there‘s  little  left,  but  that's  worth  keeping. 

England  is  ftill  our  own,  and  that  brave  Prince 
Who  holds  the  Crown  with  ftrong  and  rightful  hand, 

Will  not  forlake  our  Tntereft  and  his  own. 

Then  happy  they  who  bravely  ftem  the  Wave, 

Till  he  holds  out  his  Hand  our  linking  Bark  to  lave. 

2.  Coll .  Welhall  have  Storms - the  Sea  works  hard  and 

The  gathering  Floods  look  big,  and  fcowl  along  (lOud, 

Rolling  far  off  —  from  ail  hands  we‘ve  advice 
Macarty  with  the  Flower  of  all  their  Forces 
Approaches  hither,  and  has  vow’d  to  lay 
His  Bones  here,  or  fubdue  us. 

Governour.  That  may  be - - 

For  he  has  Honour,  and  ’tis  not  unlikely, 

D  2  ,  He 
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He  will  do  one  or  t’other - which  o‘th  two 

Lies  yet  in  Fates  dark  womb - Do  Heaven  its  pleafure  ; 

Let‘s  aft:  like  Men,  and  either  live  or  dye  lo. 

2.  Call.  They  fay  indeed  that  Gentleman  you  named 
Is  a  meer  Prodigy  of  an  lrrfh-  man, 

A  Granger  thing  than  Toad  or  Serpent  were, 

That  he’s  both  brave  and  honeft  in  defpite 
Of  his  curft  Country,  and  as  cur  ft-  Religion. 

And  his  good  natural  temper  has  workc  out 

The  Venom  of  ’em  both - In  brief  hp  wants 

Only  a  better  Caufe  and  better  Mafter : 

Grant  him  but  that  and  better  Souldiers  too, 

I’d  not  defire  a  braver  Enemy. 

Captain.  What  e‘re  he  is,  you‘11  have  him  quickly  here* 

As  o‘re  the  Neighbouring  Hills  I  lcowrld  this  Morn, 

We  fa w  fome  Troops,  which  fure  cou‘d  be  no  other 
Than  advanc’d-Guards  to  his  Army. 

Govemour.  When  he  pleafe - - 

We  wou’d  not  willingly  be  unprepared 
Of  kind  reception  for  fo  great  a  Stranger. 

— — •  Go  draw  your  Forces  up  under  the  Walls, 

We‘11  meet,  not  wait  ’em  —  Captain  !  be‘t  your  care 

With  a  fmart  flying  Party  to  difeover 

Once  more  what  Face  they  bear,  and  of  what  number  ; 

(  Tho  that’s  the  lead,  we’ll  fight  ‘em,  tho  a  Million  ) 
Beware  of  Ambufhes,  the  Graves  o’th5  Enph(hy 
Which  there  have  bury‘d  ten  times  more  than  e’re 
They  in  fair  Battle  loft,  — -  Each  Man  to  his  Charge. 

[  Extant  0 writs 


ACT 


Or,  tye  girt'd  Cicpetittton. 


2$ 


ACT  II.  SCENE  II. 

MACA% ri’s  Camp. 

Enter  Macarty,  Officers ,  Souldiers ,  —  Exercifng.. 


Mac  arty.  A  Re  thefe  the  Men  defign’d  to  conquer  Kingdoms? 

The  miferable  Props  of  bleeding  Ireland : 
Simplicity  and  Cowardice  mixt  in 
Such  juft  proportion,  none  knows  which  furpaffes.. 

Why  tnufl  I  blame  my  Coun trey- men,  yet  why 

Do  they  deferve  ’t .  ? - Were  any  Caule  beftdes 

My  KmgS  concerned,  Pd  never  truft  my  felf 
At  the  Head  oi  ’em  — Thefe  the  heft,  cull’d  Men  ! 

Sure  they  ne’re  handled  Muiquet,  Pike  or  Sword 

Before  this  Expedition - LePs  however 

See  what  we  mull  expert —  Serjeant,  draw  out 
A  File  or  two,  and  exercife  *em  here. 

[  7  he  Officer  dears  cem  out ,  and  after  the  other  ufu- 
a1  words  of  Command y  bids  iem 
Face  to  the  Right ! 

[  7 by-  alt  fall  into  Confufon ,  fome  facing  one 
way,  fome  tl other. 

Macarty,  O  ftupid,  worfe  than  Beafts  —  I’ll  teach  my  Horfe 
What  is  too  high  for  them  ! 

[Office t  fets  Lem  in  order  agen ,  and  then  Command's,. 

To  the  left  1 


£  They  fall  into  the  fame  Confufon  they  were 
>  in  before. 

Macarty.  I  never  knew  4em  conflant  but  in  Mifchief, 

And  there  they  never  fail - 

[  Once  more  they  are  reduced,  and  the  Word 
riven* 

*  o 
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To  the  left  about  1 

f  They,  all  throw  down  their  Arms  and  run  quite  away* 
Macarty.  There  only  did  they  not  at  all  deceive 
My  Expectations — Shall  I  rave  or  pity  ’em  ? 

Are  thefe  lit  men  to  face  well-order’d  Troops, 

Flefht  with  Succefs  and  a  long  Train  of  Victories? 

Well  Gentlemen, - We  mult  be  Sacrific’d, 

And  that’s  the  world - We  die  for  a  good  Mailer, 

For  fuch  we  ever  ought  to  think  our  King  ; 

But  yet  I  can’t  without  regret  refign 
A  Life  which  might  with  yours  have  done  fome  Service, 

If  not  Encumber’d  with  a  ufelefs  Rabble 
Mifcall’d  an  Army.  * 

1 .  Officer.  T was  perhaps  chance. 

Thole  Raw,  Rude-Fellows  lately  were  drawn  out. 

The  others  fure  are  better, - ’Tis  impodible 

They  fhou’d  be  all  lo. 

Macarty.  One  and  all  I  fear, 

However,  order  forth  another  Party, 

And  fee  what  they’ll  do. 

[  7 he  Officer  draws  out  others  — Gives  the  words  —  7 hey  do  aH 
well  enough  till  he  bias  'em  Fire ,  —  one  half  never  does  it  at  all , 
the  other  one  after  another ,  and  mo (l  of  thern  wink,  and  foot 
juft  in  one  another s  Faces ,  — -  at  which  concluding  themfelves 
kill' d,  one  fart  drops  down,  and  t'other  runs  away,  j 
<  Macarty.  The  very  Emblem  of  a  Battle  this  1  , 

And  this  I  expert  —  they  n’ere  fball  cheat  me  more. 

2.  Officer.  Tho’  they  are  fomewhat  inexpert,  my  Lord, 

They  may  be  brave  and  faithful!  when  they  meet 

The  Enemy  - - '  whom  yet  they  never  law. 

There  Hands  a  little  Callle  not  far  off. 

Mail’d  by.  fome  fifty  Foot  — —  ’tis  Old  and  Weak, 

They’ve  little  Ammunition - If  on  this 

We  flefht  ’em,  t’wou’ddo  well,  they’d  rowze  their  Courage, 
Which  yet  has  drowfielainfor  want  of  ASliom 
Macarty .  Tho’  but  too  eafily  I  guefs  th’  Event, 

I’ll  not  forebode  —  and  feeing  fight  we  muft, 
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Detach  500  Foot, 


As  good  begin  — 

A  Company  of  Granadeers  may  joyn’em  ; 
Sure  thofe  will  carry ’t,  or  the  Army  won’t. 
Mean  time  the  reft  to  Council  to  refolve. 
How  we  muft  manage  this  unlucky  bufinefs, 
And  where  to  moft  advantage  lay  our  Bones. 


3? 


[  Exeunt  Omnei 


ACT  II.  SCENE  III. 

[  Enter  ^  or  4  Souldiehs  Mac-Shane,  O  Donnel,  Teigu Q,drc. 


Teigue. 


S  Y  my  Shoul  now  if  ever  poor  Teigue  law  the  like  in 

_ ~  my  Life.  Why  my  Go  (Tip  ty’d  a  Red  Ribon  about 

my  left  hand  that  1  might  be  lure  to  know  it  from  my  right, - 

and  the  Ugly-Dog  Rogue  of  an  Enghjh  Serjeant  bid  me  turn  to 
tlie  Right,  and  put  me  quiteout. 

Mac-Shane,  But  was  n’t  mine  Stranger  than  that  too  ? — may 
they  maak  hating  upon  my  Mothers  Son  if  I  did  did  not  turn  the 
fame  way  both  times,  and  yet  the  Churl  faicl  I  was  right  the 
fifty  and  wrong  the  fecond  time. 

0  Donnel,  And  when  he  bid  us  Face  about,  I  thought  t’had 
bin  to  charge  the  Enemy  —  fb  daring  not  be  out  of  my  Ranks 
at  Inch  a  dangerous  time,  ran  back  agen  to  the  main  Body 
w  hence  I  was  drawn. 

Teigue.  Upon  my  Shaulvaafhion  but  fo  did  we  too -  but 

had  the  Rebels  bin  coming  in  earneft - wee’d  have  cut  the 

pittiful  Rafcals  all  to  pieces. - So,  fb, - —  Teigue  wou’dt 

have  ript  up  the  Guts  of  the  Hereticks.  - - - 

[  Puli  out  his  Sword  and  Fences  in  the  Air . 

So  he  would  have  cut  his  Head  off. - and  juft  fb, - 

[  Clubs  his  Mufquet* 

Juft  fo  when  he  cry  for  mercy - No  Englijb-D og  you — - 

I’ll  knock  out  your  Brains. 


sU  1 


[  While  they  are  V uporing  and  Laughing,  Enter  the  Detach¬ 
ment  that  went  to  Storm  the  Cajlle ,  beat  in  by  the  Englifb,, 

who* 
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who  Sally1  d  upon  'em .  J 

Officer.  They  Fought  like  Devils,  and  Ours  not  like  men  ; 

Like  Women,  nay  a  Child,  an  Englifh  Boy 
Might  kill  ’em  had  he  but  the  ftrength,  for  they 
Make  no  refinance  — •  once  more  it  you’re  men 
Stand  and  lave  ail  -  do  but  look  back  and  lee 
Your  Enemy.  — 

[  The  Englifh  Enter.  'The  Officer  and  fever al  Souldiers  fall .  O 
Donnel  tumults  among  the  Slain,  and  pretends  himfelf  Dead. 
Mac  Shane  creeps  into  a  Buffi,  and  Teigue  being  the  nimble (l 
Footman ,  runs  a  >ay  (  the  Englifh  following  the  Chafe ,  )  and 
Re-enters  hreaihlefs  at  the  Generals  lent. 

Enter  Macarty,  Officers ,  Teigue  looking  fearfully  over  his 
Shoulder.  - - ~ 

Teigue.  O  Sir  »  my  Lord—  we’re  loft  —  St.  Patrick  lave  us  L 
The  Army  - - oh - the  Engl/ffi  Army. 

Macarty.  What  of  them  Coward  ?  are  they  more  than  men  ? 

Teigue.  Than  men  Sir  — —  O  yes  Sir  - - They  have  every 

oneoi  ’em  Eyes  as  big  as  Sawceis,  and  fpit  Fire  like  Dragons 

* - twenty  thoufand,  O  they’re  here  juft  at  the  Door,  and 

I’m  Dead. 

Macarty.  What  are  they  come  Incognito  ?  - —  We  muft  have 
feen  or  heard  fomc  News  what  ever  'cis. 

Captain.  Go  bid  my  Regiment  advance. 

Captain.  They’re  here  —  and  even  juft  there’s  the  Enemy. 

f  Enter  the  Englifh,  beating  in  the  Irifll  — - * 

Macarty.  Is  this  the  dreadful  Army  ?  one  poor  Company  1 
Well  -  Charge ’em— -  See  if  they  are  all  immortal. 

I  hey  Charge  the  Englifh,  who  fill  Fighting  retreat  in  good 
Order ,  till  they  regain  their  Fort. 

Macarty.  Farewell  Temper  !  ’Tis  beyond  the  Patience 
Not  only  of  a  Souldier  but  a  Saint 
Patrick  himfelf,  of  whom  our  holy  Fryers 
Tell  us  fuch  holy  Lies,  wou’d  {Year  to  fee  it ; 

This  half  a-handfull  tooutbrave  our  Army  1 

Come  on,  go  off,  beat,  kill,  do  what  they  pleafe  !  — - * 
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O  Fate  — — *  thou’ft  cheated  me  — -  fure  I  was  mouldie. 

To  lead  fuch  men  as  thole  who  Conquer  mine, 

Yes  rather  had  I  head  one  lingle  Troop 
Of  fuch  as  they,  than  all  this  Soullefs  rout  ! 

This  Pageant  of  a  War  —  this  Paftbord  Army, 

Scarce  thole  in  mufty  Arras  wove  look  worle, 

Or  (land  more  patient  to  be  cut  in  pieces : 

No,  there  I  wrong’d  ’em  firft  —  they  will  not  Hand, 

So  fall  they  run,  that  Death  can  Icarce  o‘retake  ’em, 

Almoft  outftrip  a  Bullet  in  his  March, 

With  Fate  and  Vengeance  wing’d  and  red  DeftruQion. 

Why  muff  I  bear  fo  many  thoufand  Deaths, 

Before  the  laft  kind  true  one  gives  me  Eafe, 

And  fends  this  rage  and  lhame  a  palfage  hence, 

Quite  crufted  round  my  heart  —  I’ll  ftay  no  longer, 

If  there’s  a  Purgatory  fure  ’tis  here, 

Quick,  quick,  I’ll  thro’ it  all  and  reach  my  Heaven, 

[  To  the  Officers . 

Go  bid  the  Army  March,  if  they’ll  obey  you, 

Miftake  not  wilfully  and  run  away, 

I’ll  be  for  Inni  skilling  or  my  Tomb ; 

— Here  call  a  Drummer ,  « - Speed  him  quickly  thither, 

Carry  this  Summons  to  the  Governour , 

Were  not  my  Soveraigns  Honour  in’t  concern'd. 

Shame  wou’d  not  let  me  make  a  proportion 
To  fuch  as  thole,  to  yield  to  fuch  as  ours. 

This  will,  unlefs  I  much  miftake  his  temper, 

Qiickly  bring  him,  and  Victory  or  Death, 

Either  of  which  wou’d  be  fo  welcome  now, 

I  fcarce  know  which  to  chufe. 

[  As  the  Drummer  is  going  out ,  Enter  one  from 
the  Out'GttArds. 

Souldier.  My  Lord,  we  law  the  Enemy  advancing 

On  yonder  Hill, - and  move  fo  faft  they  muft 

Be  very  loon  upon  us. 

Mac  arty.  Labour  faved  - — ■ — 

I  lee  there’s  men  of  Honour  and  Civility. 

E 
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WeVe  yet  as  much  advantage  as  we’d  wifhfor, 

There’S  not  a  better  f  pot  of  Ground  in  Europe 

To  cool  their  Courage,  — - - On  this  little  rife 

We‘ll  place  our  Canon,  and  our  lad:  Refer ve. 

(  Speaks  to  an  Officer,  J 

You  Colonel ,  Take  the  Horfe,  and  keep  the  Caufway, 

Between  the  Bogs  —  And  you  the  Foot  difpofe 

(  Speaks  to  another.  ) 

On  either  Wing,  —  Thus  planted  if  they  will 
But  hold  their  Swords  before  ’em,  ’usitnpofTible 
To  lole  at  leaf!  :  — ■  And  when  their  Troops  are  tired, 

We  may  at  pteafurefall  upon  and  break  ’em, 

And  once  bid  fair  for  Fame.  -  [  Exeunt  Officers .  ] 

Tho5  yet  I  hope  not - 

Not  hope  it,—  Yes,  the  man  who  bravely  dies, 

In  the  discharge  of  whatl'oever  Poft 

He’s  lix’d  at.  Fames  his  everlafting  portion 

What  e’re  he  lofe,  then  lets  be  all  —  Mac  arty. 

—  My  Soul  my  thinks  expands  its  felf,  and  greatens 
With  prolpebt  of  near  Immortality. 

Look  down  you  Holy  Forms  !  who  reign  above 
Where  no  Contentions  dwell,  but  thole  of  Love. 

You  Saints,  you  Heroes  all,  of  whom  we’re  told 
You  Bourilh’d  here, —  And  might  perhapsof  old  1 
If ’ere  Mac  arty  did  an  aft  was  bafe, 

Dart  all  your  Thunders  in  his  perjur’d  Face  ; 

But  if  he  Vertue  and  fair  Fame  purfu‘d, 

And  Ill  n£ere  chofe,  unlefs  ith‘  fhape  of  Good  : 

If  ne’re,  unlefs  deceiv‘d,  his  Sword  was  known 
To  own  a  Caule  which  you  wou‘d  blufh  to  own  ; 

Then  either  aid  him  with  fuccefs  to  day, 

Or  take  at  once  his  Shame  and  Life  away. 

His  Soul,  a  Stranger  there,  a  place  provide 
Among  thofe  (Fining few  who  bravely  dy‘d  ; 

Open  the  Gates,  and  5  our  kind  arms  prepare. 

They  come,  they  come,  you  loon  will  find  him  there,. 

b  Exit  to  the  Battle . 

ACT 


t  girt©  <0rpcuttfotr. 


jt 


A  C  T  II.  SCENE  IV. 


Both  Armies,  the  Irifll  as  before,  the  Englifh  advancing  tip  to  th* 
Caufway —  the  Canons  play ,  Trumpets ,  Drums,  Fifes  founding, 

Governour.  Here's  the  Enemy! - 

JL  Collontl ,  Enough  —  there  needs  no  Word  — 

[  The  Englifh  fall  on  defperately  at  the  Caufway  —  the 
Irifll  receive  ‘ em ,  and  a  warm  difpute  follows. 

Macarty  from  the  Hill, 

They  Rand  !  they  fland  !  —  Nor  yet  —  nay  then  I’ll  hope  — 
And  if  they  run  not,  nowVne  beg  their  Pardon, 

And  give  my  felf  the  Lye  — There  is  no  way  for  Foot, 

Thofe  Boggs  are  inacceflible  — -  Let‘s  bring 
The  Canon  once  to  bear,  the  Day's  our  own. 

Governour  to  his  Soldiers, 

How  Gentlemen— -  not  Conquer  ?  Thefe  ar q  Irifh, 

All  errand  Injh  whom  as  oft  yo’ve  baffled 

As  feen - I  know  you’ll  beat,  but  what's  the  Reafbn 

You  Hay  fb  long  ? - -  Charge  home  with  the  Pikes, 

Now  - - -  Now  or  Never - 

[  The  Foot  receive  all  the  Enemycs  Fire ,  and  pafs  the  Boggs 
to  meet  ''emjvho  on  the  Inniskilling  Mens firjl  Fire  retreat 
in  D  if  order, 

Governour.  St.  George  !  we’ve  pafl:  the  Boggs  - —  they  run, 

And  thefe  too  bend  - - *  >  -  (they  run, 

Macarty.  A  whole  half-hour  - - ’tis  fair, 

And  more  than  I  in  Confcience  cou’d  expect. 

Collonel.  Til  charge  my  felf  —  the  Ba: tel  torrers, 

Thefe  may  reftor'r - 1 — *  [7  o  a  Collonel  and  Officers  about  him. 

Coll  We  wait  you  with  our  Lives  —  if  not  too  late, 

For  the  Horfe  break  — •  and  fee  my  Lord  —  the  Devils 
Come  rolling  on  in  Smoak,  and  Fire,  and  Biood, 

We  yet  may  fly - - 

Macarty.  When  dead  if  I  get  off 
That's  foon  enough --- come  follow  you  that  Love 
Your  King  or  me  — -  E  2  [  They 
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[  They  endeavour-  to  rally  the  broken  Army ,  the  Englifh 

take  the  Cannon,  and  turn  it  on  the.  Irifh  ;  (owe  throw 
thetnfelves  into  the  Bogy,  and  are  knockt  on  the  Head  there  \ 
others  ask  Quarter,  and  throw  down  their  Arms ,  &c. 

Mac  arty.  Rally  behind  me  —  once  —  Hand  once  —  but  ’till 

I’ve  met  the  Torrent - and  then  run  to  Perdition - • 

Coll.  ‘Tis  vain  —  they  areas  deaf  as  fighting  Winds, 

A  Drove  of  Sheep  as  loon  will  Hop  their  running, 

When  one  leaps  HrH  —  The  Torrent  bears  us  down. 

And  hurrys  us  too  with  'em  to  the  Wood. 

All's  loH — yet  will  your  Lordlhip  fave  your  felfi* 

Macarty.  For  \yha*t , —  or  where  —  this  Army  was  my  Life,* 
My  Spirits —  my  Blood  —  ’tis  loft,.  aTid  I‘m  dead  with  it, 

Let‘s  turn  and  fall  like  what  we‘ve  lived. 

Coll.  We  cannot,  — — 

Unlefs  we  over  them  or  under  pafs ; 

And  lee  —  already  to  the  Wood  weHe  born, 

D  riven  with  the  edge  of  the  Multitude 
Out  of  the  Tide  of  Death - - 

.  Macarty.  Then  let‘s  return  toH,  <  i 

Now  His  worth  Hemming  •— 1  have  lived  too  long 
By  half  an  hour. 

Officers.  We’ll  follow  and  dye  with  you, 

[They  make  up  to  a  Tarty  of  the.  Inniskilling-wc/?,  at  whom 
Macarty  dij charges  his  Pifiol ,  at  which  they,  all  fire  at  himy 
and  Jboof  him  down  ;  a  Souldier  comes  up,  and  Cluls  his 
jyiufcjuet  to  knock  out  his  Brains. 

Macarty.  They  have  done  kindly,  but  thou‘Ityet  do  better. 
Quick  — -  kill  me  Villain-  —  or  I’ll  rife  and  kill  thee. 

Iriffi  Officers.  Macarty  ! 

Enylijb  Capt.  Spare  his  Life  !  and  His  a  noble  Prisoner  l 
Give  him  fair  ufage,  tbo  you  keep  him  fafe. 

Macarty.  O  cruel  Wretches  —  now  I’ll  call  you  bafe 
Cowards—-  to  take  a  Ihott  and  not  return  it. 

Loofe  my  Arm  ---  yet —  you  {hall  have  Pother  —  No 

I  need  you  not -  [  Drops  into  a  [wound  wtth  his  Wounds ,  they 

carry  him  off,  and  the  Scene  clofes. 

ACT. 
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ACT  III.  SCENE  III 

LONVON-D  E^Y. 

Enter  Governour,  three  Colionels,  Captains,  dre.) 

Cover  near, >rT  j' Was  a  bold  Act,  but  juft  and  neceffary, 

f  W hich  made  us  Matters  of'our  Lives  and  Derry „ 
‘Tis  now  too  late  to  (brink,  and  who  wou‘d  doft, 

Tho  twere  not  fo  ?  We  yet  are  ftrong  enough, 

Alrlio  almott  on  every  fide  betray’d, 

Bandon ,  Dungannon,  quitted  ah  and  lofty 
Our  Palfes  forc’d  meerly  for  want  of  fighting, 

Relief  refufed,  when  half  within  our  Walls. 

The  Englijh  Troops,  Provifion,  Ammunition, 

And  all  our  moft  experienced  Officers, 

All  gone,  and  little  left  but  Walls  and  Hearts, 

Yet  hold  they  faft,  and  favour  us  kind  Heaven, 

We  need  not  yet  defpair - -  A  happy  riddance 

Of  lome  we’ve  made,  whole  Prefence  if  ftill  with  us 
Had  done  more  harm  than  good  :  We  have  Provifionsj,, 

And  while  the  Countrey's  clear  may  yet  bring  more  • 

A  Garrifon,  ftrong,  numerous,  and  vigorous. 

We've  newly  Lent  agen  for  aid  to  England , 

If  we  fucceed,  Hiftory  will  record 
Our  Aftions  louder  than  Oftend  or  Troy  ; 

And  if  we  fall,  never  a  braver  Caufe, 

Nor  can  it  more  be  worth  the  while  to  dye. 

i.  CclloneL  The  Enemy  apace  are  drawing  hither, 

Headed  by  Hamilton,  who  falfify’d 

His  Word  and  Trufi:  with  England— they  are  numerous,. 

But  yet  all  IrijJjy  fave  fome  Officers 

Sent  o're  from  France-  both  Nations  we  have  conquer'd. 

And? 
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And  may  agen - —  unlels  by  Famine  prels'd, 

More  than  the  Enemy —  which,  to  avoid, 

‘Twere  necelTary  every  private  Houfe 
Were  fearcht  immediately,  and  all  things  brought 
To  th'  general  Magazine,  thence  given  out 
By  juft  proportion  as  our  number  is. 

Governour.  You  Counfel  well  —  about  it  inftantly  ; 

But  what's  of  more  concern,  if  poffible, 

Than  that  it  felf, - Let's  all  promote  a  Union 

In  different  Parties  here  —  if  that  once  break, 

Wecre  loft  inevitably,  and  become 
The  lcorn  and  triumph  of  our  Enemies. 

What  was't  deftroy'd  the  fam'd  Jerufalem^ 

But  Faction  within,  more  deadly  and  more  fatal 
Than  all  the  Romm  Army  at  the  Gates  ? 

And  batter'd  down  their  Walls  with  more  fuccels 
Within,  than  did  the  Engines  from  abroad. 

2.  Coll.  So  well  I  hope  our  Intereft  is  feen. 

That  tho  their  Heads  being  gone,  moft  left  behind 
Seem  little  better  than  a  Rabble  now  ; 

Yet  even  they  can  Feel  as  well  as  others, 

Tho  not  much  ufed  to  think - ■Befides  we've  Officers 

Remaining  ftill  behind,  as  brave  as  thofe 

Who  quitted  Derry,  and  as  fignaliz'd 

In  bold  Defence  o4ch‘  Erzgltfh  Int'reft  here ;  , 

Thele  have  the  Hearts  of  all  the  common  fort, 

And  both  wou'd  rather  Dye,  nay,  Starve,  than  yield  ; 
They’d  make  it  Death  to  think  as  well  as  fpeak  on‘t, 
Cou'd  one  as  well  as  t'other  be  difcover’d. 

3.  ColL  Already  their  Fidelity  we've  try'd, 

And  quickly  (hall  their  Valour,  tho  oppreft 
With  numbers  at  the  Fords,  and  wanting  all 
Was  necelTary  for  their  own  Defence  : 

But  now  they're  fatisFy vd  their  Leaders  are 
Firm  as  themfelves,  ready  to  fhare  their  danger. 

In  a  few  hours  we  eafily  fhall  guefs 
Their  future  Carriage,  for  the  Enemy 


Comes 
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Co  mes  ora  pace,  already  part  encampt 

Upon  the  neighb’ring  Hills - the  whole  confifts 

Of  twcnty-tltouJand  men  effectively  ; 

The  heft  of  bad,  cull’d  out  of  all  the  reff, 

Canon  they  have,  and  Bombs  and  Engineers, 

We  muff  expebl  fmart  Entertainment  with  ‘em. 

Governour.  Let‘s  to  the  Walls,  and  fee  what  Face  they  bear, 
Tho>  probaby  we  fhortly  may  meet  nearer.-.  [ Exeunt  omnes. 

SCENE  II. 

'The  Irifli  C  yl M  T,  ■ — and  general’s  Tent . 

Hamilton,  Mamow,  Pufignan,  Clancarty,  Butler,  Fitz-gerald, 

and  other  Officers. 

Hamilton. T  71  7 Hat  mean  thefe  ffurdy  Rebels,  that  they  yet 

V  V  Delay  lurrendring  ?  Can  they  think  to  ffand 
Our  Royal  Army  ?  will  thofe  ragged  Walls 
Which  fcarce  will  bear  the  fhock  of  their  own  Canon, 

How  then  of  ours,  fecure  ‘em  from  our  Arms  ?  / 

Mamow.  Begar  me  viil  batter  'em  down  with  1,2,  3,  Potgum. 
Vat  the  Diable  do  they  mean  ?  do  they  not  know 
My  great  Maiffre  fend  his  Lieutenant  General  Mamow 
To  pull  dow7n  all  de  Walls,  and  burn,  kill,  kill, 

De  Man,  Woman,  and  /Lucking  Shild  dat  fight  vid  his 
Brother  King  o!  England? 

Ittz-gerald .  They  only  kindly  ffay  Till  we  attack ‘em, 

That  we  may  have  the  pleafure 
Of  Military  Execution  on  ‘em  ; 

For  ‘tis  impoffible  they  fhou‘d  fuffain 
The  leaft  affault  of  fuch  a  puiffant  Army. 

Butler.  Perhaps  they  queffion  if  we‘re  yet  in  earneft ; 

Were  but  a  Battery  rais‘d,  and  lome  few  Bombs 
Thrown  in,  ctwou‘d  make  ‘em  tremble  and  fubmit, 

If  not  infatuated. 

Hamilton.  The  Experiment  is  quickly  try‘d  upon  ‘em  1 
Call  th’  Engineers,  and  let  Lome  (hot  be  p7ay‘d 
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Again#  the  Market-houfe - -  perhaps  ‘twill  flagger  ‘etn, 

To  fee  the  Stories  rattle  about  their  Ears. 

C  lane  arty.  A  tedious  way  • —  and  werft  not  far  more  brave 
To  fcale  it  inftantly,  and  put  to  th‘  Sword 
Whoe  re  reft#  ?  I‘d  be  the  fir#  fhould  lead  cem. 

Hamilton .  My  Lord,  none  e£re  could  doubt  C  lane  arty's  Valour, 
But  the  Kings  Subjects  mu#  not  be  expofed 
To  caufelefs  hazards  —  time  enough  for  that 
If  this  fucceed  not  — —  as  I’d  hope  it  may  ; 

• — For  fee — already  they  fet  ope  the  Gates, 

And  hurry  in  diforder  hitherward  ; 

Their  wife#  way,  to  yield  upon  Difcretion. 

Butler.  They  rather  feem  to  bear  the  face  of  Men 

Defperately  bent  to  mine - fee  already 

They  charge  our  carelefs  Out-Guards,  and  have  beat  ‘em 
Home  to  the  Trenches. 

Hamilton.  They  are  Impudent - 

But  fhall  be  cooler  —  To  your  Charges  #rait ; 

Draw  out  a  Party  of  Horfe  and  face  the  Rebels ; 

Remember  his  the  fir#  Attempt,  on  that 
May  very  much  of  our  Succels  depend. 

Fitz-girald.  They‘ve  taken  a  long  Sally  from  rheir  Town, 
Nor  fhall  return  in  haft  - - -  [  Exeunt  ommu 

Enter  a  Party  of  tht  Derry  men.  Collonels ,  Captains ,  & c. 

Collonel.  So  —  we  begin  to  rouze  ‘em  —  who  wou'd  think 
To  fee  how  briskly  they  at  fir#  advance  ; 

They  were  refolv’d  to  play  an  Iri(h  trick, 

And  run  away  ;  but  that  his  the  Beafts  Nature, 

Since  one  o‘th  two  muft  run,  he’ll  be  fo  civil 
To  fave  the  other  fide  the  Labour. 

Enter  Mamow,  Fitz-girald,  &c. 

Fitz-girald.  Yield  Rebels  ! 

Collonel .  Yes  I  —  [  Shoots  him  deadythe  Parties  joy nyt  he  Englifh 

heat  the  Irifh  ojfy  and  fight  behind  the  Scenes. 
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SCENE  III. 

Enter  Governour  j  to  him  a  Captain  from  the  Field. 

Captain ,  Twas  a  tough  bout- — ,  the  Irijh  cheated  us 
And  fought  awhile  like  men. 

Govern  our.  We  from  the  Walls 
Cou’d  not  difiin&ly  (ee  what  happened  there. 

Captain.  From  the  brave  Colonel  Fm  fent  on  purpofe. 

Who  charg’d  i’th’  head  oW  Horfe  to  give  account 
Of  this  days  a&ion — ,  who  ismow  retired  ' 

Under  the  Walls  where  ftill  he’ll  face  the  Enemy. 

Governour.  Cure  my  impatience  quick,  and  let  me  hear  t. 

Captain .  He  in  two  Squadrons  firft  the  Horfe  divides 
The  Enemy  did  the  fame  5  they  met  us  briskly, 

And  head  to  head  we  fought,  and  breaft  to  breaft  5 
No  way  appear'd  but  thro’,  or  o’reeach  other 
Each  clofe  f  his  Friend,  as  clofet'his  Enemy, 

Two  Iron  Bodies  hacking  one  another 
As  Smiths  on  Anvils  beat—  while  (moke  and  Fire 
And  fparks  as  thick  as  theirs  flew  from  each  Helmet, 

Long  thus  we  tugg’d  till  our  impatient  Colonel 
Grown  angry  beyond  fuffrance  when  they  grew 
Unconfcionably  tedious  e’re  they  ran, 

With  his  broad  Sword  clove  one  o’th*  foremoft  down 
Almoft  to  th’  Girdle-fted,  then  (hould’ring  in 
Charg’d  thro’  the  whole  Brigade — ,  we  follow’d  him 
And  glean’d  the  Deaths  behind  him.  Twice  he  met 
And  hand  to  hand  grappled  their  bold  Commander 
The  French  Mamau ,  who  fought  and  curs’d  as  heartily 
As  poflible — ,  as  oft  agen  was  fundred 
By  droves  of  either  Party  rufliing  in 
Betwixt  their  lifted  Swords —  the  third  wifo’d  time 

F  They 
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They  met,  and  Monfieur  at  the  firft  Encounter 
Fell  dead,  blafphemingon  thedufty  plain 
And  dying  bit  the  ground — .  His  Brother  came 
Madder  than  he  and  (wore  a  quick  Revenge 
Or  elfe  to  follow  him  ■ — ,  he  had  the  laft 
From  the  fame  hand,  who  fent  him  groveling  after, 

On  the  fame  fpot,  fo  foon,  their  Souls  and  blood 
Met  as  they  parted,  thefe  upon  the  Sand, 

And  thofe  i’th’  airy  regions — .  All  the  reft 
Were  fairly  following  them-—,  till  a  new  party 
Came  from  the  Camp,  who  with  their  very  weight 
Forc’d  a  Retreat  - — ,  they  eagerly  prefton 
And  met  their  Fate  behind,  our  Foot  ftood  ready 
Who  all  the  Ditches  lined,  and  gave  ’em  fuch 
Warm  Entertainment  very  few  return’d 
To  tell  the  News—.  At  leaft  two  hundred  left 
Upon  the  fpot,  their  Standard  we  have  won 
And  ftore  of  fpoil,  nor  loft  above  fome  Ten 
In  all  the  Aftion. 

Govern  our.  Like  true  Brittains  done 
— And  fee  they  here  return  loaden  with  fpoils 
And  fairly  purchafe  Lawrels — .  — -Welcom  here 

Enter  from  the  Walls ,  the  Colonel ,  Officer  j,  Soitldiers ,  &c. 

Thrice  welcom  to  my  Breaft !  dread  Sons  of  War  [* Embraces 
My  Heart  beats  quick,  and  fomething  feels  abroad  the  Colonel , 
Kin  to  its  own — ,  ’twou’d  fain  get  out  and  meet  it  See  3 
O  how  I  envy  you  (b  great  an  Aftion 
(Or  were  you  any  elfe  fhou’d  envy  you) 

You’ve  let  ’em  know  what  they  mu  ft  look  for  from  Derry 
What  Edge  your  Courages  and  Swords  do  bear. 

Colonel.  We’ve  bid  m  welcom  —  fomewhat  heartily 
And  as  they  like  it,  let  ’em  come  a  gen 
Tho’  they’l  perhaps  be  wifer — . . 

« 
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Governor .  No  they  will  not 
We  certainly  (hall  have  ‘era  quickly  with  us 
Rafhneft  and  Cowardice  make  up  their  Nature, 

Prompt  to  attempt,  mad,  eager  on  deftrudtion 
Like  other  Beafts  they’l  run  on  Sword  and  Fire. 

The  Bores  will  ftake  themfelves,hold  but  the  Spear 
Diredt  againft  ’em — r,  but  when  once  they  feel 
The  warm  blood  trickle  down  and  ftain  the  Earth 
Unlike  a  generous  Beaft,  like  Curs  they  whine 
Clap  up  their  Tails  and  run,  nor  will  they  ftop 
Till  death  reach  them,  or  they  fbme  place  of  (afety. 

— Howe’re  we  are  prepar’d — ,  freftimen  to  th*  Walls 
l’Je  fpeed  away,  and  others  to  the  works : 

While  all  your  honourable  wounds  are  dreft’t, 

And  you  from  your  long  Toyl  and  Labours  reft. 

Exeunt  otttnes . 

scene  iv.  jri©  Camp, 

Enter  Hamilton,  Butler,  Glancarty,  Talbot,  Nettervile,  &c. 

Hamilton,  Well — ,  ’tis  the  chance  of  War—  always  unequal, 
Sometimes  they  muft  fuffer — ,  but  Revenge 
Sweet  dear  Revenge  will  foon  fet  all  things  right 
And  almoft  make  ’em  live  agen —  we  muft 
Repay  their  vifit,  home  and  fpeedily. 

ColTalbot;  If  there  be  God  or  Devil,  let  both  ftand  Neuter 
Or  fide  with  Rebels  now  as  oft  before 
Tis  the  fame  thing — ,  I  neither  fear  their  Anger 
Nor  hope  their  Aid — ,  this  fword  and  Arm’s  my  God 
I  have  and  do  Decree  to  Conquer  them. 

Hamilton .  Still  wicked  Will !  But  yet  he’s  refolute 
And  firm  to  th’  Caufe— ,  fmall  faults  are  loon  pafs’t  over. 

But  we’ve  no  room  for  talk  — ■  ,  fwift  aftion  calls 
The  EngliJJ)  will  be  here  with  ftrong  Relief 
Unleft  we  re  fpeedy — ,  Let’s  with  Expedition 
The  Life  of  every  noble  Enterprize. 
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Begin  th’  attaqueupon  their  Lines,  Works,  Town. 
Laft  time  they  met  you  unprovided,  now 
Prepar’d  you  come  they  ne’re  can  think  to  ftand. 

' Butler ,  What  men  can  do,  refblved  to  beat  or  dye 
What  Loyal  Subje&s  againft  hated  Rebels, 

And  Catholicks  againft  a  faithleft  Crew 
Of  curled  Pleretical  Dogs,  we  promile,  fwear, 

And  Vow,  ne’re  to  return  unleft  with  Conqueft. 

Hamilton, Succefs  attend  yon,  equal  to  your  valour.* 

Exeunt  Omnes. 

-  s  c  E  n  e.  v.  c$ei&atl& 

Govern  our,  Several  Captains,  Officers,  8cc. 

Govern. I  find  I  took  em  right,the  Camps  in  motion 
And  fome  great  thing  in  hand,  lee, there  they  come 
And  fwarm  along  as  if  they’d  cover  us, 

Three  parties  Horle,  two  other  Foot  appear. 

Captain  }  I  need  not  order  you  to  your  charges 
Who  are  already  eager  to  be  there.  (tion. 

i  Capt.  TheFeafts  16  good  there  needs  fmall  invita- 
Wer’e  gone  —  Exeunt  Omnes . 

Manent  Governour  and  a  Colonel. 

Govern.  Hark~—  from  the  Irrfh  Camp  a  difmal  yell  - 
Loud  as  the  Midnight  Wolves  when  met  in  Trrops 
To  aflault  the  Folds,  their  parties  are  come  up, 

The  Horle  have  top’d  our  Line,  with  loud  Huzza  s 
And  Fagots  all  before  ’em. 

Col.  Trull:  their  welcome. 

See,  are  our  men  behind  hand  in  returns 

They  Icorn  to  keep  the  Forts,  but  meet  them  fairly 

Tho’  theirs  the  diladvantage,  on  the  Strand. 

See  how  they  mow  ’em  !  Sure  they  are  grown  hoarfe 
We  here  no  more  Huzzah’s.  Pykes,  Mulqnets,  Scythes 
Have  fpoiled  their  Mufick.—  Into  th’  Lough  they  run, 
And  by  one  Death  another  vainly  Ihun* 


or,  ItiO)  J7 

Governor .  Who  fhould  that  be  that  fights  when  all  the  reft 
Are  broke  and  (hatter  d— ,  I  cou  d  wi(h  his  Life 
He  is  (o  brave 

Colonel.  Unlefs  my  Eyes  miftake 
As  eafily  they  may  at  fuch  a  diftance 
Tis  young  ^Mont garret — ,  fee*— his  Horfe  is  kill'd 
And  he  takes  Quarter — •„  all  his  Party  routed. 

Gov .  Tis  well — ,  where  are  the  reft —  ?  ha—  at  what  diftance, 
How  reverendly  the  Cowards  gaze  upon 
Their  Fellows  Fate — ,  the  other  two  bold  Squadrons 
Who  with  thick  bellowings  lately  tore  the  Air 
Stand  ftill  as  Statues.. 

Colonel .  But  their  Foot  come  on 
And  warmly  too — ,  thofe  Granadeers  fight  well 
Ours  bend  a  little — 

Gov.  Hafte  your  Regiment 
To  their  Relief 

Colonel .  The  work  is  done  without  it 
They’ve  beat  ’em  off — ,  and  fire  ftill  on  their  Rear. 

— Ha  !  are  they  immortal—  that  none  drop, 

With  all  our  Shot  .<? 

Gov.  O  !  Pleafant  Cowards — ,  fee  how  witty  Fear  is ! 

As  they  go  off  they  bear  the  dead  behind  ’em 
Who  do  more  fervice  now  than  while  alive 
And  guard  the  reft  from  all  our  (hotfecure. 

— But-  ours  return,  and  almoft  every  man . 

His  Prifbner  brings. 

Enter  the  Derry  Men^  with  Talbot,  Netter vile,.  Butler,  &cc 
'Pri  (oners. 

Governour.  To  the  Prijoners. 

Gentlemen —  ’tis  the  Fate  of  War — ,  weufenot- 
What  t  re  your  Countrymen  return  us  for  it. 

To  violate  our  Word  and  Quarter  given. 

— To  the  Captains , 

See  they  are  lodg’d  as  handfomly  as  our 

Convenience  and  Security  permits  era*  {Exeunt  omnes. 

SCENE. 


js  tomi  rntm* 

SCENE.  VI. 

Camp. 

E«/er  Irifh  Funeral ,  <?/0«e  0/  their  Commanders  kill'd  in  the 

laji  Attion,  Tapers ,  Crofts,  Dirges .  Two  fat  Friars  finging — 
praying  for  his  Soul . 

Song  by  the  Priefis . 

I* 

REft  thy  Soul  in  Blifs  dear  Friend  ! 

Now  beginning,  n  ere  to  end  .* 

At  Purgatory  be  not  (car’d 

Its  Flame  (hall  never  finge  thy  Beard. 

Mount  torights  to  Heav’n,  nor  ftay 
To  call  at  the  Half-way-hou(e  by  th’way, 

2. 

On  thy  Soul,  while  here  below, 

Iffome  litde  (pots  did  grow : 

Murder,  Perjury,  or  Rape  \ 

Or  (ome  (uch  other  fmall  E(cape;: 

By  thy  meritorious  Fall 
Thou  haft  ore  atton’d  ’em  all. 

?• 

Innocent  as  Child  unborn 
On  the  golden  wings  of  morn 
Mount  to  bli(s,  and  pray  for  thole 
Strugling  with  their  faithlcfs  Foes: 

Aid  thy  Friends  who  thee  adore 
As  thou  other  Saints  before. 

fThey  put  him  into  the  Grave ,  and  the  Irifh  kneel  down  by  him , 
tear  their  Hair ,  throw  up  t  he  Dirt ,  and  lament  his  death  with 
Mnfufjerablc  How  lings,  as  their  manner  is ,  finging  this  Song 
over  his  Gravel] 

Irijb 
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Irijh  SONG, 

AH  Brother  Teague!  Why  didft  thou  go? 

W hi  Hill  a  lilla  lilla  lilla  lilla  lilla  loo  ! 
And  leave  thy  Friends  in  grief  and  wo, 
Aboo  aboo  aboo  aboo  aboo  aboo  aboo  ! 


Hadft  thou  not  (lore  of  Hou(hoId-ftuff 
Whillilla  Sec. 

Potates  and  Ufquebagh  enough 
Aboo  Sec, 


n 


KJ 


Three  Sheep,  one  Garroon,  and  a  Cow 
Whillilla  Sec. 

A  Garden,  Cabin  and  a  Plough 
Aboo  Sec. 

Hadft  thou  not  Bonny-clabbar  (lore 
Whillilla  Sec. 

If  not  enough  wee’d  giv  n  thee  more. 

Aboo  Sec . 

Why  wouldft  thou  Teague!  Ah  tell  me  why 
Whillilla  Sec. 

Thus  play  the  Fool  and  maake  a  dy 
Moo  Sec. 

-  -> •:>•  :  ,  -  V-'f  h>j  '  qz  ■ .  v  f 

Why  didft  thou  touch  the  fatal  (hore 
Whillilla  Sec. 

Where  we  (ball  never  fee  thee  more 
Aboo  aboo  aboo  aboo  aboo  aboo  aboo  ! 

[ While  they  are  in  the  midfi  of  their  Harmony  comes  a  Shot  from 
the  Town^  and  kills  the  two  Fryars  and  fever al  others — ,  all 
the  refi  fiart  up  and  ran  away7\ 

SCENE 


A 


4« 


©fje  i&otaltworages 

scene  vii. 

The  Walls — ,  Captains ,  Sonldiers ,  &.C. 

1  W.  We've  fpoil’d  their  howling-, why  ’twasmoreunfufferablc 
Then  all  their  Canon — ,  there  was  a  yell 

Fearful  enough  to’ve  frighted  him  almoft 
From  his  long  fleep  agen. 

2  SV.But  Oh  !  thofe  holy  Cheats — ,  thole  goodly  Friars 
How  they  both  caper’d  when  the  Chain-fhot  came 

And  Circumciz’d  ’em  juft  i’th’  middle  ! 

By  this  time  if  their  Souls  are  not  fo  grofs 
Purfy  and  unwieldy  as  their  Carcafles, 

They  may  have  reach’d  their  Friend  who  went  before  ’em. 

1.  Capt.  Never  infult  over  an  Enemy 
Conquer’d  or  flain — ,  if  either,  that’s  enough 
The  reft  is  bale — .  ’Tis  true  o’re  you  they  wou’d 
But  even  there  o’recome  ’em  as  in  Battle. 

—Come  Captain — ,  Let’s  to  our  Charge —  the  Irijl)  Prifoners 
See  how  they  brook  confinement  here. 

2.  Capt .  Agreed — 

[  They  open  a  Door ,  and  the  'Prifoners  come  forth — ,  Talbot, 
Macdonald,  &c.  di/contented  and  gloomy .] 

1.  Capt.  to  Talbot. You’re  Melancholy  Colonel — ,  we  are  come 
To  give  you  fome  diverfion —  not  infult  you 

What’s  now  your  Fate,  to  morrow  may  be  ours. 

Talbot .  Such  Rebels  merit  not  fb  good — -. 

2.  Capt .  We  Scorn 

The  name  and  thing — ,  nor  wou’d,  nor  ever  did 
Yet  take  it  in  the  Field — • 

«! "Macdonald .  Can  you  deny  it } 

To  reafon  calmly—,  took  you  not  up  Arms 
Againft  your  Kings  Lieutenant  here  at  firft. 

And  fince  even  he  himfelf  in  Perfon’s  come 
Continue  in  your  ftubborn  difobedience $ 

i.  Captt 
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i.  Capt .  For  our  firft  taking  Arms,  *twas  on  advice  » 
Of  Maffacres  intended- — ,  and  as  fome 
Of  you  acknowledge,  a&ually  propofed 
To  th’  Deputy — .  Thole  barbarous  attempts 
All  Nations  own  ’tis  lawful  to  repel 
With  utmoft  Force,  lince  that’s  the  only  Law 
Can  either  authorize  or  from  ’em  fhield. 

The  la  ft  is  not  forge  t — .  For  our  remaining 
In  fuch  a  pofture,  ’tis  for  England:  King 
And  Ireland's  too  we  fight — .  This  ever  was 
Since  Conquer’d,  a  Dependant  held  infeparable 
From  th’  Englijh  Crown,  when  quitted,  thrown  away 
And  flighted  by  that  Bigot  Prince  who  wore  it 
Placed  on  two  Royal  Reads,  the  next  in  blood 
And  brighteft  pair  in  Europe — ,  thofe  we  own 
Our  rightful  King  and  Queen,  and  you  no  better 
Than  that  foul  name  with  which  you’ve  branded  us. 

Talbot .  The  M  a  fiacre  you  talk  of  with  fuch  dread 
Was  no  more  real  than  that  common  place 
Of  cruelty — ,  the  bloody  Forty  one — 

When,  after  infinite  infufferable 
And  odious  provocations  the  poor  Natives 
Took  for  themlelves  and  their  Religion  both 
Juft  neceffary  Arms,CommifIion’d  by 
The  King  himfelf — .  The  Murthers  buzz’d  fo  loud 
Were  Executions  which  in  War  will  ever 
Be  more  or  lefs — ,  and  thole  you  firft  begun 
How  many  Thoufimdsin  the  Ule  Magee  $ 

Before  a  ftroke  was  ftruck  by  ours—  and  then 
We  offer’d  Murtherers  on  either  fide 
Shou’d  have  fair  Trial — ,  this  you  ne’re  accepted 
Becaule  you  dared  not. 

2.  Capt .  Only  there  you’re  right. 

We  dared  not  be  indeed  fuch  hardy  Fools 
To  truft  our  Lives  with  Irijh  Conferences 
Judges  and  Jury  all  your  Countrymen 

G 


Who 


42  !Ko?al  tiopage  5  Or, 

Who  do  notorious  Juftice  when  they  meet  us, 

And  before  fuch  you  did  propofe  a  Tryal 
Of  which  there  was  no  need,  for  all  the  Irijh 
Had  been  acquitted,  all  the  Englijh  guilty. 

That  of  Magee  was  a  full  year  at  leaft 
After  your  horrid  Maffacre  begun. 

And  only  warm  revenge  for  many  Murthers. 

Which  you  began  ere  any  provocation 
The  hour,  the  day  prefixt  all  o’re  the  Kingdom 
Own’d  by  your  own,  and  not  by  you  denyed  5 
Who  only  fay  you  were  provoked  to  what 
You  did —  but  how —  had  you  not  your  Eftates,, 
Liberties,  Lives,  although  a  conquer’d  Nation  , 

Were  not  your  Lawyers,  nay  fome  Judges  Irijh, 

Was  it  Religion  then  ?  But  was  not  that 
Which  you  call  fo,  allowed  more  bare  then  ever, 1 
Convents  and  Nunneries  every  where  connived  at,. 
No  man  molefted,  Mafs  in  publick  faid 
All  ore  the  Kingdom ,  fpite  of  all  the  Laws 
Point-blank  againft  it —  as  for  your  Commiffions 
Your  great  Oneal  himfelfj  and  Lord  Mac-guire 
O  wn’d  at  their  death  ’twas  all  a  Forgery. 

Butler, Well  Gentlemen, which  ever  part  went  wrong; 
Or  this  or  that  can  never  now  recall  it. 

But  one  things  certain,  and  you’ve  treated  us 
So  generoufly  we  cannot  but  in  kiildnefs 
Advife  you  on’t —  You  fee  no  fuccotirs  yet 
From  England  come,  or  if  they  are  in  vain 
Kilmore  is  ours,  and  we  a  Boom  have  faftned 
Acrofs  the  Lough  that  ’tis  impoffible 
By  that  way  to  releive  you  5  — your  Provisions 
I  fee  come  fhort,  you  may  have  yet  fair  Terms  3 
If  you  (land  out  there’s  not  a  man  efcapes, 

Yield  then  and  let  not  fuch  brave  men  be  ruin’d. 

1  Capt. Captain  we  thank  you  for  your  kind  advice 
But  fhould.  the  Souldiers  hear  you’d  not  be  fafe 
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From  worrying,  nor  (hou’d  wTe  propofe  it. 

We  re  one  and  all —  There’s  not  a  private  Centinel 
But  willingly  wou’d  eat  the  Fle(h  from  one  arm 
And  fight  with  t’other,  ere  they  wou’d  furrender, 

— Befides  for  yet  a  while  we’re  richly  ftored 
Tallow  a'nd  Starch,  — why  'tis  luxurious  diet. 

And  when  that  fails,  and  all  befides,  the  Garrifon 
Sir,  we  have  heard  e’m  fwear’t,  and  do  believe  it 
Will  firft  eat  you,  and  then  themfelves,  e’re  yield. 

Tho’  every  hour  we  expect  releif 
And  know  the  Englifh  are  ith’  Lough  already. 

And  will  be  here — 

(  A  float  without ) 
r But  we  mufl  to  our  Charges , 

For  bufinefs  calls,  we  with  you  well  to  bear 
What  can’t  he  mended. 

Exeunt  Omnes . 

scene  viii. 

Cuter  Governour ,  Colonels ,  Captains, 

Govern.  Too  well  appears  the  reafbn  of  that  fhout 
I’th’  Irifh  Gamp —  See  in  the  Lough  below 
The  Englifh  Ships  attempting  our  relief, 

The  firft  is  ftranded,  while  the  barbarous  Enemy, 

Runs  down  in  Sholes  to  Fire,  or  kill,  or  take  ’em. 

While  with  infulting  Flowts  they  call  tour  Guards. 

And  bid  us  fend  our  Carpenters  to  help  ’em. 

1  Col.  Some  of  their  mirth  is  fpoiled  with  that  broad- 
Full  in  the  midft  o’th’  Rabble —  nay  the  (hock  (fide, 

Unlefs —  I  fee  as  many,  what  they  wifh. 

Has  floated  her  again. 

2  Col .  T  has  done  it  really 
Not  only  in  your  fancy,  now  Salvation  ! 

The  Boom  is  broke,  with  Wind  and  Tide  they  come, 

And  featter  ftorms  of  F.ire  and  Death  about  ’em 
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Til!  Kilmore  rattles,  and  the  bloody  rtrand 
Lies  lpread  with  Carcalies,  and  Legs  and  Arms, 

Bodies  and  Heads  and  Men  alive -and  dead^ 

Fly  every  where  fo  fart  as  if  they  ftroVe 
Which  (hou’d  outrun  the  other.  (with  etru- 

C^v.They  have  reached  the  Key, relief  8dife  comes 

d  f  *  4  }  i  *  f  1  4  L.d.  i  ?J  -  „  4. 

Enter  £nglijl)  Captains. 

Govern.  Brave  Countreymen  there’s  little  need  ter  tell 
You’re  welcome  here, for  all  that’s  left  of  Derry-  (you/  ' 
Confeffesit,  thofe  living Carcafles  k-{  :.v: 

You  fee  remaining  fain  wou’d  fmile,  had  they 
But  flerti  enough  to  do  it,  not  great  Orange , 

Our  now  great  King  was  with  more  joy  received,  . 

In  gafping  England  when  he  came,  to  lave  it  :  / 

From  the  fame  Enemy,  then  you  are  here.  -  -  :  f 
Engl.  C.  Nor  with  lefs  Joy  we  bring  you  this  relief 
Then  wee’d  our  felves  receive  it,  but  what  news.  ... 

From  th’  Enemies  Camp,  muff  we  go  vifit  them, 

Or  won’t  they  be  fo  civil  to  attend  us. 

Govern, They  do  what  they  were  born  to  run  away. 

Fire  all  their  very  Tents  and  Huts,  and  worfe, 

The  Countrey  tooleaft  we  fhould  makead  vantage. 

Whole  waggon-loads  of  Arms  thrown  into  th’ River. 

Burfting  their  largert  Guns,  as  too  unweiddy 
For  thir  light  March,  O  had  we  but  fbme  Horfe 
To  give ’em  one  kind  Farewell,  ’tis  fo  ftrange 
For  thofe  who  have  been  Neighbours  now  fo  long 
To  part  abruptly. 

Engl .  Capt.  We  again  (hall  find  ’em, 

For  Schombergh  fpeedily  is  here  defigned 

With  twenty  thoufand  men  to  march  for  Dublin 

And  end  the  War.  s  .  ; 

Governour ,  Impatiently  we  vvait, 

Till  that  wi(h  day  when  we  agen  may  meet, 

Thofe  who  fb  often  grovelled  at  our  Feet.  fix  Own,  > 

ACT. 


clje^riCb  <£jcpetiitfotT, 


45 


ACT.  IV. 
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SCENE.  Firfi:.  ©UbltJT. 

Tyrconnel ,  Ricei  Nugent  ^  &c.  Neagle, 

Tyre .  Derry  reliev’d,  and  Jhnis  killing  loft, 

Sure  deftiny  miftakes,  or  we  do  lb. 

Macarty  Prifoner,  Hamilton  baffled,  Engli/I)  landed 
And  more  ftill  coming!  What  will  next  be  done.. 

Were  all  my  Goods  aboard,  as  once  before 
And  I  there  too,  I  (carcely  fhou’d  look  back 
To  be  Lieutenant,  Or  indeed  a  (omething 
Which  bears  (ome  letter  name,  (the  King’s  fcarcemore 

(  ylfide. 

Nug. The  glorious  Caule  we  now  are  all  embarkt  in 
Is  firm  enough  to  ftand  in  fpite.  of  all 
Th’  attempts  agairift  it  of  weak  Hereticks, 

What  are  two -Towns  V  they  yet  have  won  no  more 
Nay  only  kept  ’em,  and  for  the  difgrace 
Incurred  by  miffing  them,  there  are  excufes 
Sound  plaufibly  enough,  which  wee’l  tranfmit 
To  our  Friends  in  England,  as  our  felves  weed  ufe  ’em. . 

— Alas,’twas  a  fmall  place, a  little  mean 

And  worthlefi  Town,  we  only  lay  before  it 

For  Recreation,  might  have  taken  it 

When  e’re  we  pleafed,  at  an  hours  Warning  had  we 

But  drained  our  Forces  there,  ’tis  true  wee’d  feme, 

Some  few  perhaps  of  note  who  d)’d  in  th’ Army, 

But  there  are  many  ways  ofdeath  befides 

-  ■  #  vi.  :  ■  .  .  ^  *  /  i  i  j 
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The  Sword  and  Cannon,  feveral  brought  Dileales 
That  left  ’em  there,  thoJ  lives  and  all  went  with  ’em* 
The  ufual  chance  of  War,  not  to  be  avoided. 

— For  what’s  to  come  we’ve  ftill  a  numerous  Army, 

A  noble  body  of  Horfe  as  are  in  Europe, 

Ten  Thouland  with  the  leaft—  with  thefe  wee’l  tug. 
At  leaft  this  Summer  ore,  the  fickle  Englilh 
By  then  perhaps  will  tired  and  weary  grow 
Of  their  new  King,  or  France  will  be  at  leilure 
To  give  their  Arms  a  powerful  diverfion 
And  us  afliftance  here.  His  Privateers 
Will  fcowr  our  Seas,  and  pick  each  Veflel  up 
That  peeps  abroad,  this  will  breed  Difcontents 
In  thole  enough  inclin’d  to’t  without  Caufe, 

Befides  we  ftill  have  a  ftrong  party  there 
Defperate  and  Refolute — ,  they  may  produce 
Something  themfelves  thats  not  contemptible. 

But  come  the  worft,  ’tis  but  to  Fire  the  Countrey, 

Kill  all  the  Heretics,  and  run  away 
By  th’  Light  their  Houles  make. 

^ (eagle ,  But  ftill  for  Money 
The  Life  oth’  caufe — ,  That  muft  be  got  or  all 
Yet  done  or  counlelled  will  be  loft  arid  nothing. 

Rice, W e  (hall  have  fhortly  large  fupplies  from  France 
Some  we  already  have. 

5\jagle,  All  far  too  little 
But  our  Invention  muft  lupply  what’s  wanting. 

Money  there  is  ith*  Kingdom,  and  good  ftore 
This  iie  contrive,  and  fpecioufly,  to  bring 
Each  Cob  into  th  'Exchequer. 

Tyrconnel ,  That  would  half  ( 

Reftore  my  hopes,  but  ’tis  impoffible. 

^ Qagle ,  Firft  hear  it.  I  propofe  new  pieces  Ihould 
Be  Coyned,  of  Copper,  or  fome  pretty  mettal 
That  may  look  well,  their  value  as  we  pleale 
Let  all  be  obliged  to  take  this  Royal  money, 
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From  Souldiers  or  the  King  5  but  when  they  pay 
Cuftom  or  Subfidy,  or  ought  befide 
Be  that  in  the  old  Coyn — 

Rice,  The  only  fear 
Is  leaft  they  murmur  at  the  impofition. 

Tyrcon. How,  murmur  at  their  Prince,  d’ye  think  they  r  Rebels 
If  he  demands  their  their  Throats,  are  they  not  his, 

Their  heads,  all  at  his  fervice,  and  fhou’d  tumble 
Themfelves  oth’  floor  for  him  to  tread  and  fpurn  ’em, 

V^eagle,  Not  yet  fo  high  to  run  the  fuppofition 
The  Natives  never  were  much  ufed  to  Money 
To  them  ’tis  all  the  fame — -  alas  they’re  fcarce 
So  fubtle  to  diftinguifh  one  and  to’ther 
And  they’re  ith*  right  on’t,  every  thing  is  worth 
Its  fettled  value,  if  this  buys  a  Cow 
And  Silver  did  no  more,  ’tis  the  fame  thing. 

Tjrconnel.  To  fay  but  truth,  the  lefs  we  are  engaged 
To  infulting  France  the  better,  they  begin 
To  fcorn,  affront,  abufe  the  Native  Irijfr 
Which  we  fure  cannot  bear. 

V^eagle,  Nor  need  we  long — • 

When  once  they’v  done  their  bufinefs  that  they  came 
We  eaflly  can  turn  ’em  home  agen.  (‘for 

Mean  while  all  may  be  fair,  diffemble  what 
We  can’t  digeft,  nor  can  we  er’e  be  greater 
The  King,  good  man,  is  old,  and  minds  his  Beads, 

His  Priefts  and  Hounds  fhare  all  his  time  between  ’em* 

Sometimes  wee’l  bring  him  out,  and  let  him  walk 
A  turn  or  two,  as  the  Chinefe  their  Emperors, 

To  let  the  people  know  he’s  ftill  alive. 

And  make  all  preparation  neceffary 
To  oppofe  the  Engliflyf they  fhou’d  defcend 
On  any  part  o’th’  Ifland, 
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Meffengtr  with  a  Rope  about  hk  neck* 

Mejj.  Poll  from  the  North  I  bear  the  dreadful  news 
The  Seas  all  covered  with  the  Englilh  Fleet, 

A  thousand  Sail  1  think,  for  there's  no  end, 

And  bore  diredly  in  for  Tlangor  Bay. 

Tyre .  — Tis  well  enough, I  doubted  they  wou’d  bid 
For  Dublin,  we  have  time  and  ground  and  men, 
Sufficient  for  ’em, come  they  when  they  will. 

Enter  another  Mejfenger  at  the  former. 

d Tldejjenger ,  The  Enemies  landed  all  in  Bangor  Bay . 
Belfaji  a  1  ready's  yielded,  Carrick-fergm 
Invefted  round,  and  gone  by  this,  the  Countrey 
Roll  in  amain,  the  Englifh  drive  along 
And  none  or  can  or  dare  relilt  the  Torrent. 

Nugent, -Time  enough  yet, they  will  be  out  of  breath 
And  'twill  be  our  turns  then  to  march  and  meet  'em. 
Already  we  are  rendevouzed  betwixt 
Dundalky  nd  famed  Tredagh,  when  they  come  thither 
('But  firlt  they  have  the  Newry  to  get  through, 

A  Pals  that  none  can  force  but  bulls  or  Devils) 

We  may  (peak  with  ’em. 

Tyrcon.  When  we  know  their  numbers, 

For  Fame  (till  greatens  as  it  farther  goes. 

Till  then  lets  take  what  meafures  now  are  needful, 
We’ve  all  the  Arms  already  of  the  Hereticks. 

If  there  are  any  perfons  yet  whole  power 
May  injure  us,  let  them  too  be  lecured. 

And  to  amufe  the  people,  let  the  Priefts 
To  Prayer  for  good  fuccels. 

Tfyce,  If  this  blow  over, 

Or  we  but  keep  ’em  there  at  a  due  diftance 
Wee'l  have  a  Parliament  to  attaint  the  Eftates 
Of  all  that  joyn  the  Englifh,  or  abfent, 

And  tare  in  pieces  thofe  faint  Nun-fpun  Atts. 
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Made  to  the  prejudice  oth3  Loyal  Irifh, 

Unfettle  and  unhinge  their  Settlements, 

Law  or  the  Sword  wou’d  do  it,  beft  by  both  3 
Dominion  to  our  Country  we’l  reflore, 

£nd  to  proud  Conquerers  be  Slaves  no  more. 

[Exeunt  Omnes, 

Scene  II. 

.  ..  1  ■  *  ^  V  . 

The  Newry.  Schombergs  Army.  The  Inniskilling 

Men,  &c. 

General  Thus  far  we’ve  only  marcht,  not  fought  our  way. 
Here  will  be  occafion  for  your  Valour,  if 
They’ve  but  a  fpark  of  Courage,  and  tough  work 
Muft  needs  enfue.  The  Pafs  is  ftrong,  but  muft 
Be  won,  or  we  flay  here. 

Captain.  No,  rather  in  our  Graves5  we  only  wait 
Orders  to  charge,  as  they  our  doing  that, 

Unlefs  they’re  ftrangely  changed,  to  run  away. 

General  Go  take  a  Party  then  and  try  th3  event. 

Q  The  Irifh  appear  pojied  advantagioufly • 
The  Englifh  throw  themfehes  upon  W, 
who  after  two  or  three  Fires,  fling  their 
Arms  into  the  River ,  and  fljifi  for 
themfehes. 

General  Both  fides  I  fee  are  very  expeditious. 

Captain .  Next  for  Dundalk 

[  Exeunt. 
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Scene  III.  Dublin. 

'  •  •.>»*  v  •  t  t  1  ,  J  •  *  •  ’  f  ,  •  * 

Tyr conndy  Nugent ,  Neagle ,  Irifh  Lords .  7a  'em  * 

Meffienger . 

Meffi.  The  Newry’s  loft  5  and  on  the  Plain  before 
Dundalk^  I  faw  the  English  Troops  advance 
Ere  I  came  thence.  By  this  they  muft  be  there;. 

Tyrcon.  Sure  they  fly. 

Nug.  I  doubt  tis  ours  do  fo.  But  are  our  Army 
Ready  to  meet  ’em  there  ? 

Tyrcon.  They  r  all  prepared. 

We  know  their  formidable  Numbers  too  5 
Some  twenty  thousand  only  at  the  moft : 

We  thrice  out- number  ’em  5  and  when  they  know 
Our  force,  will  fure  retire  fafter  than  they 
March’d  forward —  but  my  Lords,  I’ll  to  the  Army* 
The  King  will  do  no  hurt,  whats  yet  left  of  him  : 

If  hee’s  there  too,  perhaps  fbme  of  the  Rebels 
Will  yield  at  his  approach.  Befldes  already 
We’ve  many  Friends  in  Schombergs  Gamp,  from  whence 
We  nere  (hall  want  intelligence  at  leaft. 

Perhaps  do  fomething  more. 

Neag ,  Succefs  attend  your  Excellency  thither* 


Scene  IV.  Dundalk. 

Englijh  Army ,  General \  Council  of  War ,  Officer s,  &c. 

General  I  know  the  Englifh  Genius  and  their  Fire, 

My  Country-men  have  ofte  felt  ’em  both. 
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And  now,  tis  granted  they’ll  but  fight  their  Slaves. 

But  then  the  difproportion  is  fo  huge, 

Our  Horfefo  few  and  weak,  their’s  ftrong  and  numerous, 
Their  Foot  four  times  at  lead:  more  than  the  Englifi, \ 

Twou’d  be  too  great  hazard  to  attempt  5 
Too  great  a  price,  evn  Vi&ory  to  gain 
By  breaking  all  our  Army,  ere  more  Force 
Arrive  to  joyn  us,  or  advantage  offers. 

We’ve  here  firm  footing,  whence  they  nerecan  bea  t  us } 

If  they  attempt,  they  fight  at  difadvantage  5 
And  only  come  to  meet  prepared  Deftru&ion. 

Officer.  We  muft  fubmit,  tho  ’tis  a  thing  looks  ftrange 
To  Englifhmen  thus  coopt,  to  wait  the  Enemy, 

Who  always  u(ed  to  feek  ’em,  and  dy  here 
By  ficknels,  clofenefs,  and  thick  foggy  Air, 

Who  bravely  might  for  a  good  purchase  fell 
Our  Lives,  and  get  eternal  Fame  by  lofing  ’em. 

General.  Which  ever  way  they’r  loft ,  if  in  defence 
Tis  of  your  Country,  and  obedience  to 
So  good  a  King,  you  never  cou’d  fall  braver. 

—  But  to  that  reafbn  I  before  advance 
Againft  Engagement,  there’s  perhaps  a  greater, 

A  fecret  kept  till  now  —  I  have  Intelligence 
There’s  a  defign  form’d  to  betray  the  Camp 
To  th’  Enemy—  Wefhall  hear  more  on’t  fpeedily  5. 

The  Guards  are  doubled,  and  I  wait  each  minute 
Some  falfe  Deferters  making  to  the  Enemy, 

Who  are  fo  ftri&ly  watcht  they  can’t  efcape. 

And  here  they  come - 

Enter  Souldiers ,  with  a  Deferter ,  his  Hands  tied ,  See. 

. ,  \  * 

Deferter.  Mercy,  my  Lord,  and  I’ll  difeover  all. 

Officer.  We’ve  feiz’d  his  Papers  which  have  don’t  already, 

A  draught  of  all  the  Camp,  and  each  weak  place 
Defcribed  that’s  in  it- —  A  Lift  of  feveral  Officers 


< 


And 


&  ®6c  Sepal  <Hopa$e  *  Or, 

And  Souldiers,  who  defign  to  joyn  the  Enemy, 

When  we  engage  •>  or  when  they’r  on  the  Guard : 

Deliver  up  the  Gates. 

General.  Now  Gentlemen, 

You  fee  my  Reafon —  Go  and  hang  him  inftantly, 

As  foon  as  his  Confederates  are  feiz’d: 

Proclaim  immediate  Death  to  every  Papifl*, 

Who  owns  not  his  Religion  publickly. 

Guard  well  the  Avenues.  To  night  my  felf 
I’ll  walk  the  Rounds  to  fee  you  do  your  Duties, 

And  (hall  (everely  punilh  negligence.- 

[Exeunt  0 turns. 

Scene  V.  Irifh  Camp. 

Enter  Tyrconel,  Hamilton,  Clancarty,  Monjienr  de 

Rozen,  &c. 

Tyrcon .  Tho*  our  defigns  are  on  their  Camp  difeovered, 
And  that  fly  Fox  their  General,  polls  himfelf^ 

Where  none  can  touch  him —  'tis  full  out  as  well 5 
Diftempers  will  their  bufinefs  do,  and  lave 
Our  Swords  the  Labour-—  They  already  drop, 

Provifion  comes  but  (lowly,  our  thick  Fogs 
Pleafe  not  their  queafy  Stomachs  5  they’ll  begin 
To  wifh  for  home.  What  if  our  own  fall  with  ’em, 

As  hundreds  do  each  week?  —  ’Tis  a  fair  change 
And  we  can  fpare  ’em.  What’s  a  Subje&s  Life, 

A  hundreds,  thoulands,  or  a  millions  to 
A  great  mans  Intereft?  —  The  next  News  we  hear. 

They  leave  Dundal 4,  and  then  —  beware  their  Rear. 

£  Exeunt  0 tunes . 
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Scene  VI.  Dundalk*  as  before^ 

Moft  of  the  Souldiers  ficfa  many  dead ,  the  reft  pining. 
Enter  a  Collonel  and  two  Captains . 

1.  Capt .  Ah  Collonel !  —  Was’t  for  this  we  hither  came. 

To  lay  our  bones  in  this  accurfed  Country 

Without  a  blow—  The  Land  of  Want  and  Famine, 

Sicknefs  and  Mile ry,  and  Grief  and  Death.—  (Grievances 

2.  Capt .  Death  Captain  !  and  d’ye  reckon  that  among  the 
And  cou’d  you  have  the  Confcience  to  ask  more  ? 

Had  we  but  that,  and  honeftly  and  fairly 

Had  thefe  two  Arms  bin  tom  with  Chain-fhot  from  me. 

Not  pined  away  with  dull  dull  lingring  torments 
Twou’d  nere  have  made  me  figh. 

Collon,  I  own  t’is  hard. 

Nor  have  you  only  fuffered,  —  None  can  blame 
Our  prudent  General,  who  moved  at  laft, 

With  the  Condition  of  this  Skeleton, 

Of  what  was  once  an  Army,  has  gi  en  Orders. 

To  quit  this  fatal  place,  and  march  agen 
Beyond  the  Newry,  there  to  quarter  till 
Recruits  and  better  Seafons  call  for  A&ion.  (Lords 5 

Capt .  Nay,  then  there’s  hope  we  yet  may  pay  our  Land- 
And  thank  them  for  their  courteous  Entertainment, 

Dundalk  adieu  :  Had  but  the  Traytors  doom 
Bin  changed,  we  died,  they  guarded  in  our  Room, 

They’d  had  the  worfe,  we  the  far  better  choice. 

And  fhou’d  at  fuch  a  wifh’d  exchange  rejoice. 

Volleys  of  Curfes  be  thy  laft  Farewell, 

Thou  Map  of  Ireland ,  and  thou  Map  of  Hell. 

[^Exeunt  Omnesl 
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ACT.  y. 

Scene  I. 

Irzji)  Artnfi  at  Dundalk* 

Tyrconnel ,  Lazune )  Hamilton^  Clancarty ,  &c. 


Tyrcon.  /^VNce  more  were  here  agen  —  tis  a  kind  Omen, 
Vj  May  all  the  reft  return  as  does  Dundalk. 

Quick — after  with  the  Horfo*  cut  oft  their  Rear, 

And  drive  the  Rebels  back  into  the  Sea. 

Nor  (hall  that  fave  ’em,  thither  and  beyond 
We’ll  follow—* 

Hamil  Firft  difcover  in  what  order 
They  march,  and  where  they  ftand  — -  tis  probable 
They’ll  keep  the -Zfe^-Pafo*  arid in  that  Country 
Endeavour  to  fecure  their  Winter  Quarters, 

Clanc.  Then  we  muft  force  it  inftahtly,  nor  fuffer 
Their  harbring  there—  They’r  'on  the  rttn  already. 

And  foon  will  quit  it  when  our  Troops  approach, 

Who  fo  much  Valour  have  already  ftio wn 

Tyre .  Let  it  be  done,  and  Irda'fffis  all  our  own. 
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.'h 


[Exeunt  Omnes* 


Scene  II.  The  Navry. 


A  Party  of  Irifh —  Officers,  Souldiers ,  &c. 

Ojfic.  March  quick  and  clofo—  They  take  not  yet  thr  Alarm*. 
The  Towns  already  ours —  The  Prifoner  whom 
We  lately  took,  informs  there’s  fora rce  a  hundred 
Yet  left  alive,  and  thofe  half  lick  and  languifhing  5 
The  reft  or  carelefs  are  or  defperate, 

Nor  dream  of  that  warm  vifit  we  (hall  make ’em. 

[The  Gentry  dif covers  "’em,  and  fires  three  times ,  retiring. 
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Officer.  Difcovered —  But  too  late  for  their  prevention  5 
In--  and  we’re  Conquerers — 

[  They  enter  the  Town—  Several  Officers  come 
out  in  their  Jhirts ,  and  are  knock t  otti  head. 

A  Drummer  beats  an  Alarm^  and  a  few  of 
the  Englifh  gather  in  the  Streets . 

Eng .  Offic.  Ha—  are  you  come  fo  far  to  hinder  us 
From  dying  now  in  quiet-  Fellow  Souldiers, 

You  fee  'em—  Rally  here  behind  this  Cart, 

And  give  one  Charge—  if  they  march  not  back 
At  their  accuftomed  pace—  111  e’ne  run  for  ’em. 

{The  Englifi  charge —  The  Irifj  rttn\ 

Enter  fever al  Englift, )  Souldiers  crawling  upon  their  Hands  and 
Feet  with  their  Mufquets  in  their  Hands. 

Officer.  Poor  Wretches— What  d’ye  mean —  Your  fitter  for 
Your  Beds  or  th’  Hofpital,  than  War  and  A&ion. 

1  Sould.  Noble  Captain - Let  me  have  but  (hot  at  ’em. 

And  then  I’ll  dy  contented.  (  ’em,  . 

2.  Sould.  Now  we’re  their  Matches,  #t were  not  fair  to  fight 
If  ftrong  and  well  as  they. 

12  They  both  get  up  to  a  Bank  ■>  fire  their  Pieces  at 
the  Irifh,  and  fall  dead  themf elves . 

Offic.  ’Twas  done  like  Englifhmen - Their  Courage  did 

Almoft  outlaft  their  Breath -  but  were  too  weak 

To  follow  thefe  — —  who,  left  agen  they  rally 

And  come  more  numerous - Souldiers,  poft  away 

For  fpeedy  Succour. 

[\ Exeunt  Omnes. 

Scene  III.  Belfajl. 

General ,  Several  Officers . 

Getter .  Heaven  fmiles  agen—  The  Sun  has  dreft  the  Air 
With  fragrant  blooms  —  nor  is  the  Earth  lefs  fair. 

Sup- 


g2  "  tttte  Eovtil  Lepage,  See, 

Supplies  from  England  every  day  appear 
And  more—  the  King  himfelf  will  foon  be  here* 

Who  wou’d  not  fight  when  fiich  a  General  leads 
Who  in  the  Steps  of  Ancient  Heroes  treads, 

Defpifes  Danger,  and  himfelf  can  meet, 

What  wou’d  make  meaner  Souls  diffolve  to  fee’t  > 

Each  hour  we  him  exped,  and  when  he  comes  5 
Then  for  the.  Field  and  Fame,  for  Palms  or  Tombs. 

[ Exeunt . 


Scene  IV. 


The  Royal  Fleet  at  the  Bay  of  Bangor —  The  Mary  Yacht  with 
.the  Standard —  All  the  Shore  en light ned  with  Bonfires* 

Belfaft. 

♦ 

The  General ,  Officers ,  Meffenger. 

Mejfeng.  From  Carickrfergus  Garrifon  I  bring 
News  of  the  fafe  Arrival  of  the  King. 

Five  hundred  Sail  attend  him  —  filch  a  fight 
As  glads  the  Shore  more  than  each  Feftal  Light 
Kindled  at  his  approach. 

General  A  joyful  found  ! 

Go  fire  the  Train,  and  fend  the  News  around: 

Let  all  our  Quarters  the  bleft  Tidings  hear. 

And  all  the  Bogs  in  Ireland  quake  for  fear. 

Their  Fate  is  come —  The  Pageant  King  muft  run  3 
And  once  agen  fly  from  the  confcious  Sun. 

And  in  fomeMonaftery  hide  his  Head 
Midft  lonely  Tombs,  and  the  polluted  Dead. 

While  that  bright  Hero  who  lupplies  his  place, 

Sways  his  ftrong  Scepter  with  fo  great  a  Grace: 

In  trembling  France  (hall  give  new  wonders  Birth, 

And  rend  the  witherd  Lilies  from  the  Earth. 

[  Exeunt » 

~  -  '  The  end  of  the  Firfi  Part* 
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